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My Lords and Gentlemer, | 

Niſtead of the mercenary expeCtations that attend ad--/ 
I drefſes of this nature, I humbly beg, that this may 
be received as an acknowledgment for the favours you 
have already conferred ; I have tranſgreſſed the rules of 
dedication,, n+ offering you any thing 1n that ſtyle, with- 
out firſt aſking your leave: but the entertaininent I 
found in. Shropſhire commands me to be grateful, and 
that's all:F intend, | cf ut 

It was my good fortune to be ordered ſome time ago- 
into the place which is made the ſcene of this comedy ; 
I was a perfect ſttranger to every thing in Salop, but is 
character of loyalty, the number of irs inhabitants, the 
alacrity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with 
their generous and hoſpitable reception of ſtrangers, 

This cheracter I found ſo amply verified in every par- 
ticular, that you. made- recruiting, which 1s the greateſt 
fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greateſt pleaſure 
in the world to me. 

The kingdom cannot ſhew better bodies of men, better 
inclinations for the ſervice, more generoſity, more good 
underſtanding, nor more politeneſs than-is to be- tound at 
the foot of the Wrekin. | 

Some little-turns of humour that T met with almoſt 
within the ſhade of that famous hill, gave the riſe to 
this comedy ; and people were apprehenſive, that, by 
the exaipple of ſome others, I would make the town 
merry at the expence of the country-gentlemen : but 
they forgot that I was to write a comedy, not a libel 
and that whilſt T held to nature, no perſon of any cha-- 
racter-in your country could ſuffer by being expoſed. I. 
have drawn the juſtice and the clown in their puris natu- 
ralibus ; the one an apprehenſive, ſturdy, brave block- 
head ; and the other a worthy, honeſt, generous gentle- 
man, hearty in his country's cauſe, and of as good. amn- 
underſtanding as I could give him, which I muſt conteſs- 
1s far ſhort of his own. 
| I humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the - 

adventures of the Ronny Officer upon the bop-- 
2 Is 
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Mr. Rich, who commands the company for which thofe 
recruits were raifed, has deſired me to acquit him before 
the world of a charge which he thinks hes heavy upon 
him, for ating this play on Mr. Durfey's third night, 

Be it known unto all men by theſe preſents, that it 
was my act and deed, or rather Mr, Durtey's ; for he 
would play his third night againſt the firit of mine. He 
brought down a huge flight of frightful birds upon me ; 
when (heaven knows) I had not a feathered fowl in my 

lay, except one fingle Kite : but I preſently made 
Proms a bird, becauſe of his name. and Brazen another, 
becauſe of the feather in his hat ; and with theſe three I 
engaged his whole empire, which I think was as great a 
wonder as any in the ſun, 

But to anſwer his complaints more gravely, the ſeaſon 
was far advanced ; the officers that made the greateſt 
fizures in my play were all commanded to their p ſis 
abroad, and waited only for a wind, which might pollib! 
turn 1n leſs than a day: and I know none of Mr, Durlcy's 
birds that lad poits abroad but his Woodcocks, and their 
jeaſ{on 1s over ; fo that he might put off a day with lets 
prejudice than the Recruiting Officer could ; who has- 
this farther to fay for himſelf, that he was poſted before 
the other ipake, and- could nut with credit recede from 
his ſtation. | | 

Theſe and ſome other rubs this Comedy met with 
before 1t appeared. But, on the other hand, it had 
powerful helps to ſet it forward : the Duke of Ormond 
encouraged the author, and the Earl of Orrery approved 
the play. My recruits were reviewed by my general and 
my colonel, and could not tail to paſs muiter ; and till 
to add to my ſucceſs, they were raiſed among my friends 
round the Wrekin, 

This health has the advantage over our other cele- 
brated toaſts, never to grow worle for the wearing : *tis 
a laſting beauty, old without age, and common without 
ſcandal. That you may live long to ſet it cheerfully 
round, and to enjoy the abundant pleaſures of your fair 
- and plentiful country, is the hearty wiſh of, 

| y Lords and Gentlemen, 
Your moſt obliged, 
And moſt obedient ſervant, | 
G, FARQUHAR, 


PROL 0G WU E 


IN ancient times, when Helen's fatal charms 
| Ronz'd the conteyding univerſe to arms, . 
The Grecian council happily deputes 
The fly Ulyſſes forth to raiſe recruits. - 
The artful captain found, without delay, 
IVhere great Achilles, a deſerter, lay ; 
Him, fate had warn'd to ſhun the Trojan blows ; 
Him, Greece requir'd againſt the Trojan foes, 
All their recruiting arts were necdful here, 
To raiſe this great, this tim*rous volunteer, 
»Uiyſes well could talk he flirs, he wvarms 
The warlike youth He liftens to the charms 
Of plunders, fine lac'd coats, and glitt*ring arms ; 
: Ulyſſes caught the young aſpiring boy, 
And lifted him .avho wrought the fate of Troy. 
Thus, by recruiting, was bold Hefor flain : : 
; Recruiting thus, fair Helen did regain... 
; Tf for one Helen, ſuch prodigious things- 
Were atted, that they even lifted kings; 
LT one Helen's artful, vicious « ++. 
; Talf the tranſported world was found in arms ; 
= What for ſormany Helens may we dare, 
; Whoſe minds as well as faces, are ſo fair ® 
1f by- one-Helen's eyes, old Greece could find 
Its Homer fir'd to <vrite, ev'n Homer blind ; 
Then Britons ſure heyond compare may write, 
That-view ſo many Helens ev'ry night. 
| 
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DRURY LANE. 


M-E-::N, | 
Mr. Balance, Mr. Packer, 
Mr. Scale, | Three Juſtices, {4s Farren, 
Mr. Scruple, Mr. Griftith, 


Mr. Worthy, a Gentleman of Shropſhire, Mr. Whitfield, 
Capt. Plume, | Two Recruiting Mr. Smith. 


Capt. Brazen, Officers, Mr. King. 
Kite, Serjeant to Plume, Mr. Palmer. 
Bullock, a Country Clown, | . Mr. Moody. 


Coftar Pear-main : Mr. Parſons. 
Tho, Apple-tree, x | Two Recruits, Mr. Burton, 


W OME N, 


Melinda, a Lady of Fortune, Mrs. Greville, 
Sylvia, Daughter to Balance, | 


in Love with Plume, Miſs Younge; 
Lucy, Melinda's Maid, Mrs. Davies. 
Roſe, a Country Wench, Miſs Jarratt, 


Conftable, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants, 
SCENE, SHREWSBURY. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr. Balance, Mr. Hull, 

Mr. Sale, Mr. Fox. 

Mr. Scraple, Mr. Thompſon; 

Mr. Worthy, Mr. Du-Bellamy. 

Capt. Plume, Mr. Smith. 

Capt. Brazen, Mr. Woodward. 
Kite, Mr. Gardner. 

Bullock, Mr. Dunſtall. 

Coſiar Pear-main, Mr. Quick. 

Tho. Apple-tree, Mr. Lee-Lewes, 

Melinda, Mrs. Baker. 

Sylvia, Miſs Macklin, 

Lucy, Mrs, Pitt, 


\ Keſes Mrs. Kniveton, 
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AC *F-F. 
SCENE, the Market Place—— Drum beats the Gre 
Bo naadier*s March.. | 
Enter Serjeant Kite, followed by Thomas Apple-tree,. 
Coftar Pear-main, and the Mob, © 


Kite, making a Speech. 

T F any gentlemen ſoldiers, or others, have a. mind to- 
JL ſerve his Majeſty, and pull down the French King :- 
If any *prentices have ſevere maſters, any children have 
undutiful parents : If any ſervants have too little wages, 
or any huſband too much wite ; let them repair to the 
noble Serjeant Kite, at the fign of the Raven, in this- 
good town of Shrewſbury, and they ſhall receive preſent 
relief and entertainment—Gentlemen, I don't beat my. 
drums here to inſnare or inveigle any man, for you muſt” 
know, gentlemen, that I am a man of honour : beſides, 
T don't beat up for common foldiers ; no;.T liſt only 
grenadiers; grenadiers, gentlemen Pray, gentlemen, . 
obſerve this cap This 1s. the cap .of honour; it dubs_. 
a man a gentleman, in the drawing of a tricker ; and he . 
that has the good fortune: to be born fix foot high, was 
born to be a great man ——S1r, will you give. me leave. 
to try this cap upon your head ? 

Co/t. Is there no harm in't? Won't the cap liſt me? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can Come, let me. 
ſee how it becomes you. . | 

Coft. Are you ſure-there be no conjuration .in it ? No. 
gunpowder plot upon me? 

Kite. No, no, friend ; don't fear, .man, 

Coft, My mind miſgives me plaguly———Let me ſee 

| Ate 
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it—[Going to put it on.] It ſmells woundily of ſweat and: 
brimſtone. Smell, Tummas.. 

Tho. Ay, wauns does it. | 

Coft, Pray, Serjeant, what writing is this upon the 
face of it ? 

Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Cot. Pray now, what may be that ſame bed of honour ? 

Kite, Oh ! a mighty large bed ! bigger by halt than 
the great bed at Ware—ten thouſand people: may lie in 
it together, and never feel one another. 

Coft. My wite and I wou'd do well to he in't, for we 
don't care for feeling one another——But do folk fleep 
found in this fame bed of honour ? 

Kite. Sound ! Ay, fo found that they never wake, 

Coft.. Wauns ! I wiſh again that my wife lay there. 

Kite, Say you ſo! Then, I find, brother 

Coft. Brother ! Hold there, triend; I am no kindred to 
you that I know of yet—Look'e,  Serjeant, no coaxing, 
no wheedling, d'ye fee—TIt I have a mind to liſt, why 
ſo—TIf not, why 'tis not ſo—therefore take your cap and 
your brotherfhip back again, for I am: not diſpoſed at this 
preſent writing—No coaxing, no brothering me, faith, 

Kite. I coax ! I wheedle! I'm above it, Sir: I have 
ſerv'd twenty campaigns—— But, Sir, you: talk well, 
and I muſt own that you are a. man every inch of you, 
a pretty, young ſprightly fellow—1T love a fellow with 
a ſpirit; but I ſcorn to coax, *tis baſe :- though I muit 
ſay, that never in my life have I ſeen a man better 
built. How firm and ſtrong he-treads ! he ſteps like a 
caſtle ; but I icorn to wheedle any man—Come, hone 
lad, will you take ſhare of a- pot ?: 

Cofi. Nay, for that matter, Pll ſpend my penny with 
the beſt he that wears a head, that is, begging your par-« 
don, Sir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Gwe me your hand then;: and now, gentlemen, 
T have no-more to ſay, but this---here's a purſe of gold, 
and- there 3s a tub of humming ale at my quarters 
*Tis the king's money, and the king's drink=--He's a 
generous king, and loves his ſubjects---I hope, gentlemen, 

ou won't refuie the king's health ?- 
All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite, Huzza, then! huzza for the king, and the ho- 
nour of Shropſhire, . 

AH 
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All Mob. Huzza! 
Kite, Beat, Drum, | 
[ Exeunt ſhouting, drum beating a Grenadier*s March, 
Enter Plume in a riding habit, | 

Plume. By the grenadier's march that ſhould be my 
drum ; and by that ſhout, it ſhould beat with ſucceſs— 
Let me ſee—four o'clock---[ Looking on his <vatch,] At 
ten yeſterday morning I left London---An hundred and 
twenty miles 1n thirty hours is pretty ſmart riding, but 
nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Welcome to Shrewſbury, noble captain : from. 
the banks of the Danube to the Seyern fide, noble cap- 
tain, you're welcome, 

. Plume, A very elegant reception, indeed, Mr. Kite; 
T find you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting ſtrain --- 
Pray, what ſucceſs ? 

Kite, I've been here a week, and I've recruited five. 

Plume. Five! Pray what are they ? 

Kite, I have liſted the ſtrong man of Kent, the king 
of the gypſies, a Scotch pedlar, a ſcoundrel attorney, 
and a Welch parſon. 

Plume, An attorney ! Wert thon mad ? Liſt a lawyer! 
Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this minute, 

Kite, Why, Sir? | 

Plame. Becauſe I will have nobody in my company 
that can write ; a fellow that can write can draw peti« 
tions---I ſay, this minute diſcharge him. >: 

Kite. And what ſhall I do with the parſon ? 

Plume. Can he write ? | | 

Kite, Hum! He plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

. Plume, Keep him by all means——But how ſtands the 
country affected ? Were the people pleas'd with the news 
of my coming to town ? | 

Kite, Sir, the mob are ſo pleaſed with your honour, 
and the juſtices and better ſort of people are ſo delighted 
with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your buſineſs ——Bur, 
Sir, you have got a recruit here that you little think of. 

Plume. Who? th. 

Kite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were 
in the country ; You remember your old friend Molly at 
the Caſtle ? | | 

Plume, 
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Plume. She's not with child, I hope. 
Kite. She was brought to-bed yeſterday, 
Plume. Kite, you muſt father the child, 
Kite, And fo her friends will oblige me to marry the 
mother. | 

Plume. If they ſhould, we'll take her with us ; ſhe can: 
waſh, you know, and make a bed upon occaſion, 

Kite, Ay, or unmake it upon occafion, But your 
honour knows that I am married already. 

Plume. To how many ? 

Kite I can't tell readily---I have ſet them down here 
upon the back of the muſter roll. [ Drazvs zt out, ] Let 
me ſee, ---Imprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes, ſhe ſells po- 
tatoes upon Ormond Key in Dublin---Peggy Guzzle, the 
brandy woman at the Horſe-Guards, at Whitehall--- 
Dolly Waggon, the Carrier's daughter at Hull---Mada- 
moiſelle Van Bottom-flat at the Buſs---Then Jenny Oak-' 
ham, the Ship-carpenter's widow at Portſmouth ; but I 
don't reckon upon her, for ſhe was married at the ſame 
time to two Lieutenants of Marines and a man of war's 
Boatſwain, . 

Plume. A full company —— You have nam'd five — 
Come make them half a dozen, m—Kite, is the child a 
boy or a girl ? 

Kite. A chopping boy. | 

Plume. Then ſet the mother down in your lift, and 
the boy in mine : Enter him a grenadier by the name of 
Francis Kite, abſent upon furlow---T'll allow you a man's 
Pay tor his ſubſiſtence, and.now go comfort the wench 1 
the ſtraw. | 

Kite. 1 ſhall, Sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any uſe of your 
Ger'nan doctor's habit fince you arriv'd ? 

Kr, Yes, yes, Sir, and my tame's all about the coun- 
try for the me? faithful fortune-teller that ever told a 
lie---T was oblig'd to let my landlord into the ſecret, for 
the convenr12nce of keeping it ſo; but he's an honeſt fel- 
low, ani w:! he taithful to any roguery that is truſted to 
him. "7 his device, Sir, will get you men, and me mo- 
ney, which I thivk is all we want at preſent---But yon- 
der comes your triend Mr, Worthy.---Has your honour 
any farther commands ? | 


Plumes 
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Plume. None at preſent, [ Exit Kite.) *Tis indeed 
the picture of Worthy, but the life's departed. 

Enter Worthy. 

What, arms a-croſs, Worthy ! Methinks you ſhould 
hold them open when a friend's ſo near---The man has 
got the vapours in his ears, I believe : I muſt expel this 
melancholy ſpirit. 

Spleen, thou worſt of fiends below, 
Fly, I conjure thee, by this magic blow. 
[Slaps Worthy on the Shoulder, 

Wor. Plume! my dear captain, welcome. Safe and 
found return'd ! 

Plume. IT *ſcaped ſafe from Germany, and ſound, I 
hope, from London; you ſee I have loſt neither leg, 
arm, nor noſe. Then for my inſide, *tis neither trou- 
bled with ſympathies nor antipathies; and I have an 
excellent ſtomach for roaſt-beef. 

Wor. Thou art a happy fellow ; once I was ſo. 

Plume. What ails thee, man? No inundations nor 
earthquakes in Wales, I hope? Has your father roſe 
from the dead and re-afſumed his eſtate ? + 

or. No. 

Plame, Then you are marry'd ſurely ? 

Wor. No. | | 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker ? 

Wor. Come, I muſt out with it—— Your once gay, 
roving friend 1s dwindled into an obſequious, thought- 
tul, romantic, conſtant coxcomb. 

Plume. And pray what 1s all this for ? 

I/or. For a woman, bans 

Plume. Shake hands, brother. If thou go to that, be- 


hold me as obſequious, as thoughttul, and as conſtant a 
coxcomb as your worſhip. 


Wor, For whom ? 

Plume, For a regiment---But for a woman ! *Sdeath 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never me- 
lancholy for one; and can the love of one bring you into 
this condition ? Pray, who is this wonderful Helen ? 

Wor. A Helen indeed ! not to be won under ten years 
hege ; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt, 


Plume, Ajit ! Pho! Is ſhe as great a whore 
Wor. No, no. 


Plume. 
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Plume, Tis ten thouſand pities, But who 1s ſhe ? Dy 
I know her? | 

Wor. Very well, 

Plume. That's impoſſible ——I know no woman that 
will hold out a ten year's fiege. 

Wor. What think you of Melinda ? # 

Plume, Melinda ! Why ſhe began to capitulate this 
time twelve-month, and offered to ſurrender upon hon- 
ourable terms ; and I advis'd you to propoſe a ſettlement 
of five hundred pounds a year to her, before I went laſt 
abroad, 

Wor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, defiring only one 
week to conſider When, beyond her hopes, the town 
was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my fiege into a blockade, 

Plume, Explain, explain, 2 

. Wor. My Lady Richly, her aunt in Flintſhire dies, and 
| leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thouſand pounds, 

Plume. Oh, the devil! What a delicate woman was 
there ſpoil'd ! But by the rules of war now-—— Worthy, 
bloc was fooliſh----After ſuch a convoy of proviſions 
was enter'd the place, you could have no thought of 
reducing it by famine ; you ſhould have redoubled your 
attacks, taken the town by ſtorm, or have died upon 
the breach. _.. 

Wor. I did make one general affault, but was fo vi- 
gorouſly repuls'd, that deſpairing of ever gaining her tor 
a miſtreſs, I have alter'd my condutt, given my addrefles 
the obſequious and diſtant turn, and court her now for 
a wife, | 

Plume, So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty ; 
and becau'e you approach'd her as a goddeſs, ſhe us'd 
you like a dog. 

Wor, Exactly, 

Plume, *Tis the way of *em all, —— Come, Worthy, 
your obſequious and diflant airs will never bring you to- 
gether; you muſt not think ro ſurmount her pride by 
your humility, Wou'd you bring her to better thoughts 
of you, ſhe muſt be reduc*d to a meaner opinion of her- 
ſelf. Let me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do, 
ſhould be to lie with her chambermaid, and hire three 
-or four wenches in the neighbourhood to report that | 


had got them with child——Suppoſe we lampoon'd al 
| the 
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the pretty women in town, and left Her out ; or, what 
if we made a ball, and forgot to invite her with one or 
two of the uglieſt. $5k-4 

Wor. Theſe would be mortifications, I muſt confeſs ; 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe, dull place, that we can 
have no balls, no lampoons, no 

Plume. What ! no baſtards! and ſo many recruiting 
officers in town ! I thought 'twas a maxim among them, 
to leave as many recruits in the country as they carry'd 
ont. : | 
Wor. No-body donbts your good will, noble captain, 
in ſerving your country with your beſt blood ; witneſs 
our friend Molly at the Caſtle ; there have been tears in 
town about that buſineſs, captain. 

Plume. 1 hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Wor. Oh, Sir, have you thought of her? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my 
tead. *Tis true, Sylvia 6 I had once agreed to go to 
bed together, could we have adjuſted preliminaries ; but 
ſhe would have the wedding before conſummation, and I 
was for conſummation before the wedding ; we could not 
agree. She was a pert, obſtinate fool, and would loſe 
her maidenhead her own way, ſo fhe may keep it for 
Plume. 

- Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no other con- 
_ ditions ? | 

Plume. Your pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no condi- 
tion at all. —If I ſhould, I am reſolv'd never to bind my- 
ſelf to a woman for my whole life, null I know whether 1 


| hall like her company for half an hour. Suppoſe I 


marry'd a woman that wanted a leg. ——Such a thing 
might be, unleſs I examined the goods before-hand —— 
If people would but try one another*s conſtitutions be- 
tore they engag'd, it would prevent all theſe elopements, 
divorces, and the devil knows what. 

Wor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not ſtick to 
ſay, that 

Plume. I hate country-towns for that reaſon—if your 
town has a diſhonourable thought of Sylvia, it deſerves 
to be burnt to the ground—T lore Sylvia, I admire her 
frank, generous diſpoſition—'There's ſomething in that 


girl 
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girl more than woman—* her ſex is but a foil to her = 
* the ingratitude, diffimulation, envy, pride, avarice, 
© and vanity, of her ſiſter females, do but ſet off their 


* contraries in her” 
ral, I wou'd marry her, 

Wor. Faith, you have reaſon——for were you but a 
corporal ſhe would marry you—-But my Melinda coquets 
it with every fellow ſhe fees ——T'll lay fifty pounds ſhe 
makes love to you. 

Plume. I'll lay you a hundred that I return it, if ſhe 
does—Look'e, Worthy, I'll win her and give her to you 
afterwards, | | 

Wor. It you win her, you ſhall wear her, faith ; I 


would not value the conqueſt without the credit of the 
victory, 


In ſhort, were I once a gene- 


Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain, Captain, a word in your ear. 

Plume. You may ur out, here are none but friends, 

Kite. You know, Sir, that you ſent me to comfort the 
good woman 1n the ſtraw, Mrs, Molly—my wite, Mr, 
Worthy. 7 | 

Wor. O ho! very well: I wiſh you joy, Mr. Kite, 

Kite. Your worſhip very well may—tfor I have got 
both a wite and child in half an hour—— But as I was 
ſaying—you ſent me to comfort Mrs, Molly my wife, 


I] mean — Burt what d'ye think, Sur ? She was better 
comforted before I came. 


Plume. As how ? 

Kite, Why, Sir, a footman in a blue livery had 
brought her ten guineas to buy her baby clothes, 

Plume. Who, inthe name of wonder, could ſend them : 

Kite. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that——Mrs. Sylvia, 

Plume. Sylvia | Generous creature ! 

Wor. Sylvia | Impoflible ! 

Kite. Here are the guineas, Sir.——1I took the gold 
as part of my wite's portion. Nay farther, Sir, ſhe tent 
word the child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, 
and that ſhe intended to ſtand godmother. The fame 
footman, as I was coming to you with this news, call'd 
atter me, and told me that his lady would ſpeak with 
me—1 went, and upon hearing that you were come to 
town, ſhe gave me half a guinea for the news L me 

ordere 
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ordered me to tell you, that Juſtice Balance, her father, 
= 1s juſt come out of the country, would be glad to 
ee . ; : 

x” eel There's a girt for you, Worthy—Is there any 
thing of woman in this ? No, *tis noble, generous, 
manly, friendſhip, Shew me another woman that would 
loſe an inch of her prerogative that way, without tears, 
fits, and reproaches, The common jealouſy of her ſex, 
which 1s nothing but their avarice of pleaſure, ſhe de- 
ſpiſes : and can part with the lover, though ſhe dies for 
the man----Come, Worthy---Where's the beſt wine ? for 
there I'll quarter. 

Wor, Horton has a freſh pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which I would not let him pterce before, becauſe I re- 
ſerv'd the maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plume, Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to the lady, 
with my humble ſervice, and tell her I ſhall only refreſh 
a little, and wait upon her, Xa 

Wor. Hold, Kite—have you ſeen the other recruiting 
captain ? 

Kite, No, Sir, I'd have you to know I don't keep 
ſuch company, | : 
\ Plume. Another! Who is he ? 

Wor. My rival, in the firſt place, and the moſt un- 
accountable fellow—— but I'll tell you more as we go. 

[Exenunte. 


SCENE, an Apartment. 
Melinda and Sylvia meeting, 

Mel. Welcome to town, coufin Sylvia. [Salute.] I en- 
vy'd you. your retreat in the country ; for Shrewſbury, 
methinks, and all your heads of fhires, are the moſt ir- 
regular places for living ; here we have ſmoak, noiſe, 
ſcandal, affetation, and pretenſion ; in ſhort, every thing 
to give the ſpleen—and nothing to divert it---then the 
ar 1s mtolerable. OY 

Syl. Oh, Madam ! T have heard the town commended 
for its air. 

Mel. But you don't confider, Sylvia, how long I have 
liv'd in't ! for I can aflure you, that to a lady, the leaſt 
nice in her conſtitution---no air can be good above half 
a year, Change of air I take to be the moſt agreeable 
ef any variety 1n life, 
| B 2 Syl. 
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Sl. As you fay, couſin Melinda, there are ſevera} 


forts of airs, 

Mel, Pha! T talk only of the air we breathe, or 
more pogrty; of that we taſte Have not you, Syl- 
via, found a vaſt difference in the taſte of airs ? 

Sy, Pray, couſin, are not vapours a fort of air? 
Taſte air ! you might as well tell me, I may feed upon air ? 
but pr*ythee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an air 
to me. Your education and mine were juſt the ſame ; 
and I remember the time when we never troubled our 
heads about air, but when the ſharp air from the Welſh 
mountains made our fingers ake in a cold morning at the 
boarding-ſchool, 

AZ]. Our education, coufin, was the ſame, but our tem- 
peraments had nothing alike ; you have the conſtitution 
ot an horſe, 

Syl. So far as to be troubled neither with ſpleen, cho- 
lic, nor vapours ; I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, no 
hartſhorn for my head, nor waſh for my complexion ; 
I can gallop all the morning after the hunting-horn, 
and all the evening after a fiddle. In ſhort, I can do 
every thing with my father, but drink and ſhoot flying, 
and I am ſure I can do every thing my mother could, 
were | put to the trial, | 
Mel, You are in a fair way of being put to't; for I 
am told your captain 1s come to town. | 

Syl. Ay, Melinda, he 1s come, and T'll take care he 
ſha'n't go without a companion. 

Mel. You are certainly mad, couſin, 

Sl, — © And there's a pleaſure 1n being mad, 

Which none but madmen know.” 
| Mil. Thou poor romantic Quixote !---Haſt thou the 
vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly officer, that 
rambles o'er half the globe in half a year, can confine 
his thoughts to the little daughter of ' a country juſ- 
tice in an obſcure part of the world ? 

$yl. Pſha ! what care I for his thoughts ; I ſhould 
not like a man with confin'd thoughts, it ſhews a nar- 
rowneſs of ſoul, * Conftancy is but a dull fleepy 
« quality at beſt, they will a admit it among the 
* manly virtues, nor do I think it deſerves a place with 
* bravery, knowledge, policy, juſtice, and ſome other 

qualities 
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© quahties that are proper for that noble ſex.' In ſhort, 
Melinda, I think a petticoat a mighty ſimple thing, and L 
am heartily tired of my ſex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our ſex, 
that you can't ſo handſomely get rid of in petticoats as 
if you were in breeches O* my conſcience, Sylvia, 
hadft thou been a man, thou had'it been the greateif 
rake 1n chriſtendom, - 

$1. I ſhould have endeavour'd to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
hundred friendſhips, and as many amours ; but now 
I think on't, how ſtands your affair with Mr. Worthy * 

Mel, He's my averfion, 

Syl. Vapours! 

Mel. What do you fay, Madam ? 

$91. I fay that you ſhould not uſe that honeſt fellow 
ſo inhumanly. He's a gentleman of parts and fortune ; 
_ and befides that, he's my Plume's triend ; and by all 
that's ſacred, if you don't uſe him better, I ſhall expect 
ſatisfaction, 

Mel. Satisfation ! you begin to fancy yourſelf in 
breeches in good earneſt——PBut, to be plain with you,, 


Flike Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with your 


captain, for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unmannerly 
coxcomb, 

S$yl. Oh, Madam, you never faw him, perhaps, ſince- 
y=_ were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pounds : you only 


ew him when you were capitulating with Worthy for 


a ſettlement, which perhaps might encourage him to be: 
a little looſe and unmannerly with you, 

M:l. What do you mean, Madam ? 

Sy. My meaning needs no cog apnea Madam. 

Mel. Better it had, Madam, for methinks you are: 
too plain, * 
- Syl. If you mean the plainneſs of my perſon, I think 
your lady{hip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were I ſure of that, I would be glad to take up 
with a rakehelly officer, as you do. / 
Sy]. Again ! look'e, Madam, you are in your own 
houſe. | | 


excuſed you, | 
B 3 9), 


Mel. And if you had kept in yours, I ſhould have | 


” - 


ZE ORE eee a = . - —_— 
_— \ C _ = \ hk; - 
- = CIR PFITSI - -- - i = _ % \ 
- — _ 0 W ———_ — — = ms > 5 EST - = 


"#c F : = - 
= — oO I IEG Io ouoermoIome— TC Ie room —_ _ 
- E I = - - - 5 
< OP : 


bo _— 
- _ 
_ hh 


—_— —— =_ 


CODON EIEISEY n = 
_w___C.c At... x Rn_— er ar. 


13 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 
Sy]. Don't be troubled, Madam, I ſhan't deſire to 


have my viſit return'd. 

Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end of this 
the better. | 

Sy, I am eaſily perſuaded to- follow my inclinations, 
and fo, Madam, your humble ſervant, [ Exit. 
© Atl, Saucy thing ! 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy, What's the matter, Madam ? 

Mel. Did not you ſee the proud nothing, how ſhe 
ſwell'd upon the arrival of her fellow ? 

Luc. Her fellow has not been long enough arrived to 
occaſion any great ſwelling, Madam ; I don't believe 
ſhe has ſeen him yet. | 

Mel. Nor ſhan't, if I can help it—Let me ſee—T have 
it=--bring me pen and ink---Hold, Pl! go write in my 
cloſet. | 

Luc. An anſwer to this letter, I hope, Malam ? 

Mel. Who ſent it ? [ Preſents a letter, 

Luc. Your captain, Madam. 

Mel. te*s a fool, and I am tir'd of him : ſend it back 
unopen'd. | 

Luc. The meſſenger's gone, Madam. . 

Mel. Then how ſhou'd 1 ſend an anſwer ? Call im 
back immediately, while I go write, [ Exeunt, 


Exp of the Fixzsr AcrT, 


AG I: --JÞ, 
SCEN E, an Apartment. 
Enter Tuftice Balance and Plume, 


BALANCE. | 

OOK'E, captain, give us but blood for our money, 

and you ſhan't want men. * 1 remember that 

* for ſome years of the laſt war, we had no blood, no 
 * wounds, bhtt in the officers mouths ; nothing for our 
* millions but news-papers, not worth a reading 
© Onr army did nothing but play at priſon-bars, and 
© hide and feek with the enemy; but now ye have 
** brought us colours, and ſtandards, and PO. oe 
| Ad's 
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Ad's my life, captain, get us but another marſhal of 
France, and I'll go myſelf for a ſoldier —— 

Plume. Pray, Mr. Balance, how does your fair 
daughter? 

Bal. Ah, captain ! what is my daughter to a mar- 
ſhal of France ! We're upon- a nobler ſubject ; I want to 
have a particular deſcription of the battle of Hockitet. 

Plume, 'Fhe battle, vir, was a very pretty battle as 
any one ſhould defire- to ſee, but we were all fo intent 
upon victory, that we never minded the battle : all that 
I know of the mater is, our general commanded us to 
beat the French, and we did fo; and if he pleaſes but. 
to ſay the word, we'll do it again, But pray, Sir, how 
does: Mrs. Sylvia ? , 

Bal. Still upon Sylvia ! For ſhame, captain, you are 
engaged already, wedded to the war; victory 1s your 
miſtreſs, and 'tis below a ſoldier to think of any other. 

Plume, As a miſtreſs, I confeſs ; but as a friend.,. 
Mr. Balance —— 

Bal. Come, come, captain, never mince the matter, 
would not you debauch my daughter if you could ? 

Plume. > Sir, I hope ſhe 1s not to be debauched. 

Bal, Faith, but ſhe is, Sir; and any woman in Eng- 
land' of her-age and complexion, by a man- of your 
youth and vigour. Look'e; captain, once I was young, 
and* once an officer, as you are; and I can gueſs at 
your thoughts now, by what mine were then ; and I 
remember very well, that I would have given one of 
my legs to have deluded the daughter of an old country 
gentleman, as hke me as I was then like you. » 

Plume, But, Sir, was that country gentleman your 
friend' and benefaftor? 

Bal. Not much of that, 

Plume. There: the compariſon breaks ;- the favours,. 
Sir, that 

Bal. Pho, *ho, I hate ſet ſpeeches : if I have done 
you any ſervice, captain, it was to pleaſe myſelf. L 
love thee, and if F could part with my girl, you ſhould 
have her as ſoon as any young fellow I know : but I 
hope you have more honour than to quit the ſervice, 
and ſhe more prudence than to follow the- camp ; but 
ſhe's at her own diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen hundred pounds 
in her pocket, and ſo—— Sylvia, Sylvia, | 2" 

= Trter 


o 
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Enter Sylvia, 

$1, There are ſome letters, Sir, come by the poſt from 
London, I left them upon the table in your cloſet. 

Bal. And here 1s a gentleman from Germany. [ Pre. ' 
ſents Plume to her.) Captain, you'll excuſe me, I'll go 
and read my letters and wait on %- | 

Sy. Sir, you are welcome to England. 

Plume. Y ow are indebted to me a welcome, Madam, 
fince the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand was 
the principal cauſe of my ſeeing England, 

$yl. I have often heard that ſoldiers were fincere ; ſhall 
I venture to believe public report ? 

Plume. You may, when tis back'd by private inſu- 
rance ; for I ſwear, Madam, by the honour of my pro- 
feffion, that whatever dangers I went upon, it was with 
the hope of making myſell more worthy of your eſteem ; 
and if ever I had thoughts of preſerving my lite, *twas 
for the pleaſure of dying at ou teet. 

Syl. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
you will ; but you know, Sir, there 1s a certain will 
and teſtament to be made before-hand. 

Plume. My will, Madam, 1s 'made already, and there 
it 18; and if you pleaſe to open that parchment, which 
was drawn the evening before the battle of Hockſtet, 
you will find whom I left my heir. | 

S$yl, Mrs. Sylvia Balance, —[ Opens the will and reads.] 
Well, captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial com- 
pliment ; but I can aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare knowledge of your intention, than I 
ſhould have been in the poſſeſſion of your legacy : but, 
methinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to your 
little boy at the Caitle, 

Plume. That's home. [Afide] My little boy ! Lack- 
a-day, Madam, that alone may convince you *twas none 
of mine ; why, the girl, Madam, 1s my ſerjeant's wite, 
and ſo the poor creature gave out that I vas the father, 
in hopes that my friends might ſupport her 1n caſe of 
neceſſity, — That was all, Madam—my boy, no, no, no. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser, Madam, my maſter has received ſome ill news 
from London, and defires to ſpeak with you immediately, 
and he begs the captain's pardon, that he can't wait on 
him as he promiſed, fg 

Plume, 
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Plume. Ill news ! heavens avert it! nothing could 
touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy gen- 
tleman afflicted : I'll leave you to comfort him, M. be 
aſſured, that if my life and fortune can be any way 
ſerviceable to the father of my Sylvia, he ſhall freely 
command both, 

91, The neceſſity muſt be very preſſing that would en- 
gage me to endanger either, 7 own ſeverally. 


SCENE E, another Apartment, 


Enter Balance and Sylvia. 
$y1. "Whilſt there is life, there is hope, Sir; perhaps 
my brother may recover. 

Bal. We have but little reaſon to expect it ; the Doc- 
tor *Killmar' acquaints me here, that before this comes to 
my hands, he fears I ſhall have no ſon---Poor Owen !--- 
but the decree is juſt; I was pleas'd with the death of 
my father, becauſe he left me an eſtate, and now I am 
_ puniſh'd with the loſs of an heir to inherit mine; I 
muft now look upon you as the only hopes of my family, 
and I expect that the augmentation of your fortune will 
give you freſh thoughts and new proſpects. ; 

Syl. My defire in being punctual in my obedience, re- 
quires that you would be plain in your commands, Sir. 

Bal. The death of your brother makes you ſole heireſs 
to my eſtate, which you know is about twelve hundred 
pounds a year : this fortune gives you a fair claim to 
quality and a title; you muſt ſet a juſt value upon 
manrietl and, in plain terms, think no more of Captain 

lume, 
 - $yl. You have often commended the gentleman, Sir. 

Bal. And I do fo ſtill, he's a very pretty fellow ; but 
though I lik'd him well enough for a bare ſon-in-law, 
I don't approve of him for an heir to my eſtate and 
family ; fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truſt in 
his hands, and it might do the young fellow a kindneſs, 
but,---od's my lite, twelve hnked pounds a year, would 
ruin him, qua turn his brain---A captain of foot worth 
twelve hundred pounds a year ! *tis a prodigy in nature ! 
© Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand pounds in woods 
< upon my eſtate ; Oh ! that would make him ſtark mad : 
© or you muſt know, that all captains have a mighty 

avers 
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© averſion to timber, they can't endure to ſee trees ſtand- 
* ing. Then I ſhould have fome rogue of a builder, 
* by the help of his damn'd magic art, transform my 
* my noble oaks and elms into cornices, portals, ſaſhes, 
© birds, beaſts, and devils, to adorn, fome maggotty, 
* new-faſhion'd bauble upon the Thames ; and then 
*-you ſhould have a dog of a gard'ner bring a habeas 
* corpus for my terra firma, remove 1t to Chelſea, 
* or Twickenham, and clap it into graſs-plats and gravel- 
* walks.* _ 
Enter a Servant. | 

* Ser, Sir, here's one with a letter below for your wors 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own. 

Bal Come, ſhew me the meſſenger. | 

| [ Exit with Servant, 

Sy]. Make the diſpute between love and duty, and I am 
Prince Prettyman exadtly.---If my brother dies ; ah, poor 
brother! it he lives, ah, poor ſiſter ! *tis bad both ways ; 
T1 try it again,---Follow my own inclinations and break 
my father's heart ; or obey his commands, and break my 
own? Worſe and worſe. Suppofe I take it thus : A mo- 
derate fortune, a pretty fellow, and a pad; or, a fine 
eſtate, a coach-and-fix, and an afs. That will never 
do neither. | 

Enter Fuſtice Balance, and a Servant. 
Bal. Put four horfes to the coach. [To @ ſervant, 
avho goes out.} Ho, Sylvia, | 
| Bal. How old were you when your mother dy'd ? 
$yl, So young, that I don't remember I ever had 
. one, and you have been fo careful, ſo mdulgent to me 
fiance, that indeed I never wanted one. 
| Bal. Have I ever denied you any thing you aſk'd 
of me? | - —_ 
$Syl. Never, that I remember. 
Bal. Then, Sylvia, muſt beg, that once in your life, 
. you would grant me a favour. - | | 

Sy/. Why ſhould you queſtion it, Sir ? 

Bal. I don't, but I wou'd rather counſel than com- 
mand. 1 dor't propoſe this with the authority of a pa- 
rent, but as the advice of your friend ; that you would 
take the coach this moment and go into the — 
K yl, 
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$yl. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from the contents 
of the letter you receiv'd juſt now ? 

Bal. No matter ; 1 will be with you in three or four 
days, and then give you my reaſons——But before 


you $0, I expect you will make me one folemn promiſe, 
$y/, Propole the thing, Sir. | 
Bal. That you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf to any 
man without my conſent, 
| Syl, I promiſe. | | ; 
Bal. Very well, and to be even with you, I pro- 
miſe I never will diſpoſe of you without your own con» 
ſent; and fo, Sylvia, the coach 1s ready ; farewel. 
{ Leads her to the door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone I' 
examine the * man of this letter a little nearer. [ Reads, 
«SIR, 
My intimacy with Mr, Worthy . bas drawn a ſecret 
from him that he had from his friend Captain Plume : 
and my friendſhip and relation to your family oblige me 
ro give you timely notice of it. The captain has diſ- 
honourable deſigns upon my couſin Sylvia, Evils of this 
nature are more ealily prevented than amended ; and that 
you wou'd immediately ſend my coulin 1nto the country, 
is the advice of, 


Sir, your humble ſervant, 
Merinpa.” 
Why, the devil's in the young fellows of this age, 
they are ten times worſe than they were in- my time ; had 
he made my daughter a whore, and forſwore it like a 
gentleman, I cou'd almoſt have pardon'd it ; but to tell 
tales betore-hand is monſtrous Hang it, I can fetch 
down a woodcock or a ſnipe, and why not a hat and 
cockade ? I have a caſe of good piſtols, and have a good 


mind to try. 
Enter Worthy. 

Worthy ! your ſervant. | 7 

Wor. Tm ſorry, Sir, to be the meſſenger of ill-news. 

Bal. I apprehend it, Sir ; you have heard that my ſon 
Owen, 1s paſt recovery. 

Wor. My letters ſay, he's dead, fir. | 

| Bal. He's happy, and I ai fatisfied : the ſtroke of 
Heav'n I can bear ; but injuries from men, Mr, Wor- 
thy, are not ſo eaſily ſupported, « 


IPor, 
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Wor. I hope, Sir, you're under no apprehenfions of 


- wrong from any body, 

Bal, You know I ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my honour, in believing I could 
know any thing to your prejudice, without reſenting it 
as much as you ſhould, 

' Hal. This letter, Sir, which I tear in pieces to con- 

ceal the perſon that ſent it, informs me, that Plume has 

a deſign upon Sylvia, and that you are privy to't. 

 # vor. Nay then, Sir, I muſt do myſelf juſtice, and 
endeavour to find out the author .[ Takes wp a bit.] 

Str, T know the hand, and if you refuſe to diſcover the 

contents, Melinda ſhall tell me. [Going. 

Bal. Hold, Sir, the contents I have told you already, 
only with this circumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Worthy had drawn the ſecret from him. 

#or. Her intimacy with me ! Dear Sir, let me pick 
vp the pieces of this letter ; *twill give me ſuch a power 
over her pride, to have her own an intimacy under her 
hand---This was the luckieſt accident ! {Gathering uþ the 
fetter.] The aſperſion, Sir, was nothing but malice ; the 
efteCt of a little quarrel between her and Mrs, Sylvia, 

Bal. Are you ſure of that, Sir ? 

Wor. Her maid gave me the hiſtory of part of the 
battle juſt now, as ſhe overheard it. But I hope, Sir, 
your daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account, 

Bal. No, no, poor girl ; ſhe's ſo afflicted with the 
news of her brother's death, that to avoid company, fhe 
begg'd leave to go into the country. 

Wor. And 1s fhe gone ? 

Ba!. I could not retuſe her, ſhe was ſo prefling ; the 
coach went from the door the minute before you came, 

Wor. So preſſing to be gone, Sir !—I find her fortune 
will give her the ſame airs with Melinda, and then Plume 
and I may laugh at one another, | 

Bal. Like enough ; women are as ſubject to pride as 
men are; and why mayn't great women, as well as 
- great men, forget their old acquaintance ?---But come, 
where's this young fellow ? I love him ſowell, it would 
break the heart of me to think him a raſcal---I am 
glad my daughter's gone fairly off though, [4/ade.] Where 
does the captain quarter ? 


Wor. 
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Wor. At Horton's; I am to meet him there two 
hours hence, and we ſhould be. glad of your company. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy, T muſt allow a day 
or two to the death of my ſon: * The decorum of 
* mourning is what we owe the world, becauſe they 
« pay it tous:? Afterwards, I'm your's over a bottle, or 
how you will. ; 

Wor. vir, I'm your humble ſervant, [Exernt apart. 


SCENE, the Street. 


Enter Kite, with Coſtar Pearmain in one hand, and 
Thomas Appletree in the ether, drunk, 
Kite /ings. 
Our *prentice Tom may now refuſe 
To wipe his ſcoundrel maſter's ſhoes ; 
For now he's free to fing and play, 
Over the hills and far away. Over &c, 
PTY [The mob ſings the chorus. 

We ſhall lead more happy lives, 
By getting rid of brats and wives ; 
That ſcold and - brawl both night and day, 
Over the hills ard far away. Over, &c. 

Kite, Hey, boys ! Thus we ſoldiers live ! drink, fing, 
dance, play——=- We live, as ene ſhould fay---we live--- 
*tis 1mpoſlible to tell how we live Ve are all princes 
——— Why—why, you are a king—You are an emperor, 
and I'm a prince---now---an't we ? 

Tho. No, ſerjeant, I'll be no emperor, 

Kite, No! 

7ho, Tl be a juſtice of peace. 

Kite, A juſtice of peace, man ! 

Tho, Ay, wauns will I ; for ſince this prefſing-aQ, 
they are greater than any emperor under the ſun, 

K:te, Done; You are a juſtice of peace, and you are 
a king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't I ? 

Cot. Ay, but I'll be no king. 

Ate, What then ? 

Cot. Vil be a queen, 

Kite, A queen ! 

Co/t. Ay, of England, that's greater than any king of 
*ﬀtm all. 

Kite, Bravely ſaid, faith ; nn for the queces rang, 

d Hut 
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But heark'e, you, Mr. Juſtice, and, you, Mr. Queen, did 
you ever ſee the king's picture ? | 

Both, No, no, no. 

Kite. T wonder at that; I have two of 'em ſet in gold, 
and as like his Majeſty, God bleſs the mark, See here, 
they are ſet in gold, 

[Takes two broad pieces out of his pocket, gives one to each, 
_ Tho. The wonderful works of nature! [ Looking at it, 

Co. What's this written about ? Here's a poſy, I be- 

lieve ; Ca-ro-lus--- What's that, ſerjeant ? 


Kite. O! Carolus?---Why Carolus is Latin for King 
George ; that's all. 
Coft *Tis a fine thing to be a ſcollard---Serjeant, will 
you part with this ? PI buy it on you, if-it come within 
the compaſs of a crown. 

Kite. A crown ! never talk of-buying ;. *tis the ſame 
thing among friends, you know ;. I'll preſent them to ye 
both: you ſhall give me as good a thing, Put 'em up 
and remember your old friend, when I am over the hills, 
and far away. [ They fing, and put up the money, 

Exter Plume finging. 
Plume, Over the hills, and over the main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain : 
The king commands, and we'll obey, 
Over the hills, and far away. 
Come on, my men of mirth, away with it, I'll make one 
among ye: Who are theſe hearty lads ? 


Kite, Off with your hats ; *ounds off with your hats : 
This is the captain, the captain. 


Tho. We have ſeen captains afore now, mun, | 
Coft. Ay, and lieutenant-captains too; 8'fleſh, I'll 
keep on my nab. 
bo. And I'ſe ſcarcely d'off mine for any captain in 
England : My vether's a treeholder. 
Plume, Who are thee jolly lads, ſerjeant ? 
Kite. A couple of honeſt brave fellows that are willing 


to ſerve the king: I have entertain'd *em juſt now, as 
volunteers, ws; A your honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they ſhall have : Vo- 
lunteers are the men I want, thoſe are the men fit to 
make ſoldiers, captains, generals, 


Co/i, Wounds, Tummas, what's this ! are you fey ? 
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Tho, Fleſh! not I: Are you Coſtar ? 

Coft, Wounds, not I, 

Kite. What! not liſted ! ha, ha, haz a very good 
jeſt, I'faith. | | 
 Coff, Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

Tho, Ay, ay, come. 

Kite, Home! for ſhame, gentlemen, behave your- 
_ better before your captain : Dear Tummas, honeſt 


Tho, No, no, we'll be gone. ; 

Kite. Nay, then, I command you to ftay : I place 
you both centinels in this place, for two hours ; to watch 
the motion of St, Mary's clock, you ; and you the mo- 
tion of St. Chad's : and he that dares ſtir from his poſt 
till he be relieved, ſhall have my ſword in his guts the 
next minute, 

Plume, What's the matter, ſerjeant? I'm afraid you 
are too rough with theſe gentlemen. - | 

Kite, I'm too mild, Sir! They difobey command, 


Sir, and one of *em ſhou'd be ſhot for an example to the 
other. 


Cofl. Shot, Tummas ? 

Plume, Come, gentlemen, what's the matter ? 

Tho, We don't know ! the noble ſerjeant 1s pleas'd to 
be 11 a paſſion, Sir, ---but--- > REAR 
Suey They difobey command, they deny their being 
iſted, 

Tho. Nay, ſetjeant, we don't downright deny it nei-- 
ther ; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot : Bur 
we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging your 
worl{hip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume, That's eafily known. Have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money ? | 

Cot. Not a braſs | bSqay SIr. | 

Kite, "They have each of them receiv'd one-and-twenty 
ſhillings, and *tis now in their pockets. 

Cefft, Wounds, it I have a penny in my pocket but 4 
bent fixpence, I'll be content to be liſted and ſhot into 
the bargain, 

Tho, And I: look ye here, Sir. 

Coft. Nothing but the king's picture, that the ſerjeant 
gave me juſt now, 

C3: Kitcs 
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Kite. See there, a guinea, one-and-twenty ſhillings ; 
t'other has the fellow on't. | 

Plume, The caſe 1s plain, gentlemen, the goods are 
found upon you : Thoſe pieces of gold are worth one- 
and-twenty ſhillings each, 

Coft. So it ſeems, that Carolus is one-and-twenty ſhi!- 
lings in Latin. 

Tho. *Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we are liſted, 

Coff. Fleſh but we an't, Tummas ; I defire to be car- 
ried before the mayor, captain. | 

| [Captain and Serjeant whiſper the while, 

Plume, *Twi'l never de, Kite—your damn'd tricks will 
ruin me at laſt—1 won't loſe the fellows though, it I can 
help it, —Well, gentlemen, there muſt be ſome trick in 
_ F my ſerjeant offers to take his oath that you are fairly 

ited. ; | | 

The. Why, captain, we know that you ſoldiers have 
more liberty of conſcience then other folks ; but for me 
or neighbour Coſtar here, to take ſuch an oath, *rwould 
be downright perjuration, 

Plume, Look'e, raſcal, you villain, if I find that you 
have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt fellows, I'll trample 
you to death, you dog—Come, how was't ? 

Tho, Nay then, we'll ſpeak ; # ting ſerjeant, as you ſay, 
is a rogue, an't hke your worſhip, begging your wor- 
ſhip's pardon—and —— | | 

Cofl. Nay Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know I can 
read, And ſo, Sir, he gave us thoſe two pieces of 
money for pictures of the king, by way of a preſent, 

Plume, How ? by way of a preſent! the ſon of a 
whore ! Pll teach him to abuſe honeſt fellows, like you ! 
ſcoundrel ! rogue ! villain ! 

[ Beats off the Sergeant, and follows. 

Both. O brave noble captain ! huzza ; a brave captain, 
*faith |! | 

Coft. Now, 'Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beating : 
This 1s th- braveſt captain IT ever faw——Wounds, I've a 
month's mind to go with him, 

Enter Plume. 

Plume, A dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt fellows as 
_ you. [.ook'e, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow, I 
come among you as an officer to liſt ſoldiers, not as 2 
kidnapper to {teal ſlaves, 

Cofe, 
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_ Cofi., Mind that, Tummas, . 
Plume, T defire no man to go with me, but as I went 

myſelf: I went a volunteer, as you, or you, may do :: 

tor a little time carried a muſket, and now I command a: 


| cOmpny. 
bo. Mind that, Coſtar : A ſweet gentleman. 

Plume. *Tis true, gentlemen, I might take an advan-. 
tage of you ; the king's money was in your pockets, my 
ſerjeant was ready to take his oath you were liſted ; but 
I Rey to do a baſe thing, you are both of you at your 
liberty. | | 

Co/t. Thank you, noble captain—— TI cod, I can't find. 
in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. | 

Tho. Ay, Coſtar, would he always hold in this mind./ 

Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more Þ ll tell you : 
You're both young tight fellows, and the army is the 
place to make you men for ever; Every man has his lot, 
and you have yours. What think you now of a purſe of 
French gold out of a Monfieur's pocket,. after you have 
daſh'd out his brains with the but-end. of your firelock ?- 
ch ? 

Coft; Waons | Flt have it.. Caprain---give me a fhit- 
ling, I'll follow you to the end of the world.. 

7 ho. Nay, dear Colſtar, do'na; be advisd. 

Plume, Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee, 
as earneſt of what I'll do farther for thee.. 

Tho. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Coſtar. 

[Cries, and pulls back his arm, 

Coft. T wull—TI wull—Waunds, my mind gives me that 
I ſhall be a captain myſelf——1I take your money,. Sir, 
and now L[ am a gentleman, 

Plume. Give me thy hand, and now you and IT will 
travel the world o'er, and command it wherever we tread 
— Bring your friend with you if you can, [4/idee 

Coft.. Well, Tummas, muſt we part ? 

Tho. No, Coſtar, I cannot leave thee---Come, captain,. 
T'11 e'en go along too; and if you have two honeſter- 
ſimpler lads in your company than we iwwo have been, 
I'll ſay no more, 

Plume, Here, my lad. [G:ves him money.) Now you 
name? | 
Tho, Tummas Appletree. 

C 3, | Plunite 


Co 
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Plume. And yours ? . 

Co/?. Coftar Pearmain. 

Plume, Well ſaid, Coſtar ! Born where ? 

Tho. Both in Herefordſhire, | 

Plume, Very well. Courage, my lads———Now we'll 
fing, Over the hills, and far away, 

Courage, boys, tis one to ten 
But we return all gentlemen ; 
While conquering colours we diſplay, 
Over the hills and far away, 
Kite, take care of em. 
Enter Kite. 

Kite. An't you a couple of pretty fellows now ! Here 
you have complain'd to the captain, I am to be turn'd 
out, and one of you will be ſerjeant. Which of you is 
to have my halberd ? 

Both Rec. I. 

Kite. 50 you ſhall -in your guts—march, you ſons 
of whores. [Beats *em off. 

END of the Second Acr. - 


A CT IL 
SCENE, the Market-place, 
Enter Plume and Worthy. 


WorTHY. 
T Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two for- 
tunes : we love two ladies, they met us half way, and 
juſt as we were vpon the point of leaping into their arms, 
fortune drops into their laps, pride pofleſles, their hearts, 
* a maggot fills their heads,* madneſs takes them by the 
tails ; they fnort, kick up their heels, and away they run. 
Plume, And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore— 
A coupie of pour melancholy monſters — What ſhall we 
do ? OTOL 
Wor. I have a trick for mine ; the letter, you know, 
and the fortune teller. | 
Plume. And I have a trick for mine. 
Wor. What is't ? 


Plume, I'll never think of her again, 
Wor. 
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Wor. No! 

Plume, No; I think myſelf above adminiftring to the 
pride of any woman, were ſhe worth twelve thouſand a 
year; and I ha'nt the vanity to believe I ſhall ever gain 
a lady worth twelve hundred. The generous good-na- 
tur'd Sylvia, in her ſmock, I admire : but the haughty, 
and ſcornful Sylvia, with her fortune, F deſpiſe. —W hat, 
ſneak out of town, and not ſo much as a word, a line, a 
compliment !—'Sdeath ! how far off does ſhe hve ! Þ'll 
go and break her windows. 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window-bars too to 
come at her. Come, come, friend, no more of your 


rough military airs, 
Enter Kite. 


Kte. Captain, captain, Sir ! look yonder, ſhe's a com- 
ing this mw *Tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt, little tit ! 
Plume. Now, Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in 
love—here ſhe comes: but, Kite, what is that great- 
country-fellow with her ? 
Kite, I can't tell, Sir, | 
Enter Roſe, followed by her brother Bullock, with chickens 
on her arm in a baſket. 
Roſe. Buy chickens, young and tender chickens, 
young and tender chickens, » 
Plume. Here, you Chickens... 
Roſe, Who calls? 
Plume, Come hither, pretty maid; 
Roſe, Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir ? 
Wor. Yes, child, we'll both buy. 
Plume, Nay, Worthy, that's not fair, market for your- 
ſelf. —Come, child, ll buy all you have, 
Roſe, Then all I have is at your ſervice. [Curtefes.. 
Wor. Then myſt Þ ſhift for myſelf, I find. [Exit. 
Plume, Let me fee; young and tender, you-ſay.. 
9040 [ Chucks her under the chin, 
Roſe. As ever you taſted in your lite, Sir, 
Plume, Come; I muſt examine your baſket to the bot- 
tom, my dear, 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand ; feel, 
Sir; I warrant my ware 1s as good as any in the market. 
Plume, And I'll buy it all, child, were it ten tunes 


more, 
Roſes 
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Roſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. F' 

Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the price, 
they re fine birds—Pray what's your name, pretty crea- 
ture ? 

Roſe. Roſe, Sir. My father is a farmer within three 
ſhort mile o'the town : we keep this market; I ſell 
chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock 
there ſells corn. 

Bull, Come, fiſter, haſte, we ſhall be late home, 

: [Whiſtles about the flage, 

Plume. Kite | [Tips him the wink, he returns it, | Pret- 
ty Mrs. Roſe—you have—let me ſee—how many ? 

Roſe. A dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a crown, 

Bull, Come, Rouſe, I fold fifty ſtrake of barley to-day 
in half this time ; but you will higgle and higgle for a 
penny more than the commodity 1s worth. 

Roſe. What's that to you, oaf? I can make as much 
out of a groat, as you can out of four-pence, I'm fure— 
The gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a chap= 
man, I know how to make the beſt of him— And fo, 
Sir, I ſay, for a crown-piece the bargain's yours.. 

Plume. Here's a guinea, my dear. 

Roſe. T can't change your money, Sir. 

Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can—my lodging is 
hard by, ehicken,. and we'll make change there. 

[Gees off, Jhe follows hims. 

Kite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I have ſeen one of 
theſe huſlars eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, andafter- 
wards pick'd his teeth with a. paliſado. | 

Bull. Ay, you ſoldiers ſee very ſtrange things ; but 
pray, Sir, what is a rabelin ? 

Kite, pe 4 "tis like a modern: minc'd pye, but the 
cruſt 1s confounded hard, and the plumbs are ſomewhat. 

hard of diveſtion. 
 _ Bull, Then your paliſfado, pray what may he be? 
Come, Rouſe, pray ha? done. 

Kite. Your pn is a- pretty. ſort of bodkin,. about 
the thickneſs of my leg. | | 

Bull. That's a fib, I believe. [Afde.] Eh! where's 
Rouſe, Rouſe, Rouſe ? S'fleſh where's Rouſe gone ? 

Kite, She's gone with the captain, 


Bills 
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Bull, The captain! Wauns, there's no prefling of 
- women, lure. . 

Kite, But there is, ſure. | 

Bull, If the captain ſhou'd preſs Rouſe, I ſhou'd be 
ruin'd —— Which way went ſhe ? Oh, the devil take your 
rabelins and palifadoes, ; 

Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them, ho« 
veſt Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my aim. 

Enter Worthy. 

Wor, Why thou art the moſt uſeful fellow in nature 
to your captain : admirable in your way, I find. | 

Kite, Yes, Sir, I underſtand my bufineſs, I will ſay it, 

Wor. How came you fo qualify'd ? 

Kite, You muſt know, Sir, I was born a cipſey, and 
bred among that crew till I was ten years old, there I 
learn'd canting and lying. I was bought from my mo- 
ther, Cleopatra, by a certain nobleman, for three piſ- 
toles, * who, liking my beauty, made me his page ;? there 
I learn'd impudence and pimping, TI was turn'd off tor 
wearing my lord's linen, and drinking my lady's ratafia ; 
and turn'd bailiff's follower ; there 1 learn'd bullying and 
ſwearing. TI at laſt got into the army, and there I learn'd 
whoring and drinking—— So that it your worſhip pleaſes 
to caſt up the whole ſum, oz. canting, lying, impu- 
dence, pimping, bullying, ſwearing, whoring, drinking, 
and a halbert, you will find the ſum total amount to a 
recruiting ſerjeant. 

Wor. And pray what induc'd you to turn ſoldier ? 

Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of ſtarving, 
and hopes of a truncheon, led me along to a gentleman, 
with a -fair tongne, and fair perriwig, who loaded me 
with promiſes ; but *gad it was the lighteſt load that ever 
I felt in my life——He promiſed to advance me, and in- 
deed he did fo to a garret in the Savoy. I aſked him 
why he put me in priſon ; he call'd me lying dog, and 
ſaid I was in garriſon ; and, indeed, tis a garriſon that 
may hold out till doomſday before I ſhauld defire to take 
it again, But here comes juſtice Balance. 

Enter Balance and Bullock, | 

* Bal, Here, you ſerjeant, where's your captain ? Here's 
a poor fooliſh fellow comes clamouring to me with a com- 
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plaint, that your captain has preſs'd his ſiſter ; do you 
know any te of this matter; Worthy ? 4 | 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! IT know his fiſter is gone with 
Plume to his lodging, to ſell kim ſome chickens, 

Bal. Is that all ? The fellew's a fool. | 

Bull. T know that, an't like your worſhipz but if 

our worſhip pleaſes to grant me a warrant to bring her 
Lakers your worſhip, for fear of the worſt. | 

Bal. Thou'rt mad, fellow ; thy fiſter's ſafe enough. 

_ Kite. T hope fo'too. [ A/ede, 

Wor. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, fellow, than to believe 
that the captain can lift women ? 

Bull. 1 know not whether they liſt them, or what they 
do with them, but Pm ſure they carry as may women as 
men with them out of the country. | 
ao But how came you not to go along with your 

T8 | 

Bull, Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do ef the day I ſhall die : but this gentleman here, not 
ſuſpeRing any hurt neither, I beheve—you thought no 
harm, friend, did you ? | | 

Kite, Lack-a-day, Sir, not [——only that, I believe, I 
ſhall marry her to-morrow. 

Bal. I begin to ſmell powder. Well, friend, but what 
did that gentleman with you ? 

Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine ſto 
of a great ſea-fight between the Hungarians, I think it 
was, and the W1ld-Iriſh. | 

Kite, And ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of battle 
—the captain carry'd off the baggage. 

Bal. Serjeant, go along with this fellow to your cap- 
tain, give him my humble ſervice, and deſire him to- 
diſcharge the wench, though he has liſted her. 

Bull. Ay, and if ſhe ben't free for that, he ſhall have 
another man in her place, | 

Kite, Come, heneſt friend, you ſhall go to my quarters 
inſtead of the captain's, [ A/ides 

[ Exeunt Kite and Bullock. 

Bal. We muſt get this mad captain his complement 
of men, and ſend him packing, elſe he'll over-run the 
country (y | | | CY 

| | A Wit. 


Pe: 
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Wor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your daugh- 
ter's diſdain. 

Bal. I like him the better, IT was juſt ſuch another 
fellow at his age. * I never ſet my heart upon any wo- 
* man fo much as to make myſelf uneaſy at the diſap« 
« pointment : bur what was very ſurpriſing, both to my- 
© ſelf and friends, I chang'd o'th* ſudden, from the 
s moit fickle lover, to the moſt conſtant huſband in the 
© world,*—But how goes your affair with Melinda ? 

Wor. Very flowly. * Cupid had formerly wings, but 
© T think, in this age, he goes upon crutches ; or I fan- 
© cy, Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan 
* when my amour commenc'd, which has made it go 
* on ſo lamely;* my miſtreſs has got a captain too, but 
ſuch a captain! —— 4s I live, yonder he comes. 

Bal. Who? that bluff fellow in the ſaſh! I dow 
know him. | 

Wor. But I engage he knows you, and every body at 
firſt fight; his impudence were a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable ; he has the moſt univerſal ac- 
quaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, 
and nobody will keep him company twice ; then he's a 
Czfar among the women, went, Didi, vicz, that's all. If 
he has but talk'd with the maid, he ſwears he has lain 
with the miſtreſs : but the moſt ſurprifing part of his 
character is his memory, which is the moſt prodigious, 
and the moſt trifling in the world. | 

Bal. * I have met with ſuch men; and TI take this 
* good-for-nothing memory to proceed from a certain 
© contexture of the brain, which 1s purely adapted to 
* impertinences, and there they lodge ſecure, the owner 
* having no thoughts of his own to diſturb them. LI 
* have known a man, as perfect as a chronologer, as to 
* the day and year of moſt important tranſactions, but 
© be altogether ignorant in the cauſes or conſequences 
* of any one thing of moment.” I have known another 
acquire ſo much by travel, as to tell you the names of 
moſt places in Europe, with their diſtances of miles, 
leagues, or hours, as punctually as a poſt-boy ; but for 
ws. thing elſe, as ignorant as the horſe that carnes the 
mail, 

Wor, This is your. man, Sir, add but the traveller's 

you 
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privilege of lying, and even that he abuſes; this is the 
picture, behold the life. 
| | - Enter Brazen. | 
 Braz. Mr. Worthy, I'm your ſervant, and fo forth, 
Hark'e, my dear. 6h 

Wor. Whiſpering, Sir, before company, is not man« 
ners, and-when nobody's by, tis fooliſh. | 

Braz, Company ! ' Mort de ma wie! I beg the gene 
tleman's pardon——whv is he ? 

Wor. Aſk him. "+ | 

Braz. So I will. My dear, I am your ſefvant, and 
fo forth your name, my dear, | 

Bal. Very laconic, Sir, | 

Braz. Laconic! A very good name, truly, I have 
known ſeveral of the Laconics abroad. Poor yrs La- 
conic ! he was killed at the battle of Landen. I remem- 
ber that he had a blue ribbon in his hat that very day, 
and after he fell, we found a piece of neat's tongue in 
his pocket, ED Ms, 

Bal. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we them, 
at Landen ? | | 

Braz. The French attack us! Oons, Sir, are you a 
Jacobite ? | Exe 

Bal. Why that queſtion ? 

Braz. Becauſe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
the French durſt attack uzx—No, Sir, we attack'd them 
on the——T have reaſon to remember the time, for I 
had two-and-twenty horſes kill'd under me that day. 

Wor. Then, Sir, you muſt have rid mighty hard. 

Bal. Or, perhaps, Sir, like my countrymen, you rid 
upon halt a pc horſes at once. | 

Braz, What do ye mean, gentlemen ? I tell you they 
were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon-ſhot, except fix 
I ſtak'd to death upon the enemies chevaus de friſe, 

Bal. Noble captain, may I crave your name ? 

| Braz. Brazen, at your ſervice, 

Bal. Oh, Brazen, a very good name. J have known 
ſeveral of the Brazens abroad, 

Wor. Do you know one captain Plume, Sir ? 

Braz. Is he any thing related ro Frank Plume, in 
Northamptonſhire ?*—Honeſt Frank ! many, many a dry 
bottle have. we, crack'd hagd to fiſt, You was have + 

NOW 
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known his brother Charles, that was concerned in the 
India company ; he marry'd the daughter of old Tongue- 
Pad, the maſter in chancery, a very pretty woman, only 
the ſquinted a little ; ſhe died in child-bed of her firſt 
child, but the child ſurviv'd : *rwas a daughter, but 
whether it was call'd Margaret or Margery, upon my 
ſoul, I can't remember. [ Looking on his wwatch.] Burt, 

entlemen, I muſt meer a lady, a twenty thouſand poun- 

er, preſently, upon the walk by the water —— Worthy, 
your ſervant; Laconic, yours. [Extt, 

Bal. If you can have ſo mean an opinion of Melinda, 
as to be jealous of this fellow, I think ſhe ought to give 
you cauſe to be ſo, 

Wor. 1 don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a lover, as to ſet up a rival. Were there 
any credit to be given to his words, I ſhould believe Me- 
linda had made him this affignation. I muſt go ſee ; 
Sir, you'll pardon me. "$8 [Exits 

| Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a man of buſfineſs—But what 
have we got here ? | 

Enter Roſe finging. 

| Roſe, And I ſhall be a lady, a captain's lady, and ride 
ſingle upon a white horſe with a'ſtar, upon a velvet fide- 
ſaddle ; and I ſhall go to London, and ſee the tombs, and 
the lions, and the king and queen. Sir, an pleaſe your 
worſhip, I have often ſeen your worſhip ride through our 
grounds a hunting, eas. toner p's pardon. Pray 
what may this lace be worth a yard ? [Shewing ſome lace. 

Bal, Right Mechlin, by this lght! Where did you 
get this lace, child ? 

Roje. No matter for that, Sir ; I came honeſtly by it, 

Bal. I queſtion it much. [Afide. 

Roſe. And ſee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhell ſnuff-box, 
and fine mangere ; ſee here, [Takes ſnuff affcctedly.} The 
captain learat me how to take it with an air. 

Bal. Oh, ho, ! the captain ! Now the murder's out. 
And ſo the captain taught you to take it with an air ? 

Roſe. Yes, and give it with-an air too. Will your 
worſhip pleaſe to taſte my ſnuff? [Offers the box affeftedly, 

Bal. You are a very apt ſcholar, pretty maid. And 
pray, what did you give the captain for theſe fine things ? 

oſe, He's to have my _ tor a ſoldier, and two 
or 
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Or three ſweethearts I have m the country ; they ſhall all 

oO with, the captain. Oh, he's the fineſt man, and the 
Fumbleſt withal. Would you believe it, Sir ? He carried 
me up with. him to his own chamber, with as much fam- 
> a nt. as if I had been the beſt lady in the 


' Bal. Oh, he'sa mighty familiar gentleman, as can be, 
Enter Plume finging. 
Plume. But it is notſo | 
With thoſe that go, 
Thro' froſt and ſnow——— 
Moſt apropos, 
My maid with the milking-pail. - | 
h [ Takes hold of Roſe. 
How, the juſtice! then I'm arraign'd, condemn'd, and 
Executed, 

Bal, Oh, my noble captain. 

Roſe. And my noble captain too, Sir. 

Plune, *Sdeath, child, are you mad. ?—Mr. Balance, I 
am ſo full of buſineſs about my recruits, that I ha'n't a 
moment's tume to—T have juz now three or tour people 
PrEUn | 
Bel. Nay, captain, I muſt ſpeak ta you—— 

Roſe. And ſo muſt I too, captain. 
Z Plume. Any other tune, Sir=——TI cannot for my life, 
”y 

Bal. Pray, Sir———— | 

Plume. Twenty thouſand things—T wou'd—but—now, 
Sir, pray—Devil take me—I cannot—I muſt—— 


{Breaks away. 
Bal. Nay, Il follow, you. | +. 1%:  Tallthe 
Roſe. And I too, [ Exit. 


SCENE, the walk by the Severn fide. 


Enter Melinda and her maid Lucy. 

Mel. And, pray, was it a.ring, or buckle, or pendants, 
or knots ; or in what ſhape was the almighty. gold trans- 
form'd, that has brib'd you ſo 'much in his favour ? 

Luc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt bribe I had from the 
captain, was only a ſmall piece of Flanders lace for.a cap. 

Mel. Ay, Flander's lace is as conſtant a preſent from 
officers to their women, as ſomething. elſe: 1s. from their 

| women 
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women to them. They every year bring over a cargo of 
hace, to cheat the king of his duty, and his ſubjects of 
their honeſty. t 

Luc. ag, only barter one ſort of prohibited 'g00ds 

for pr gg adam, 
el, Has any of *em been bartering with you, Mrs. 
Pert, that you Tak ſo like a trader ? —Y | 4 

* Lnc, Madam, you talk as peeviſh to me, as if it were 

my fault; the crime is none of mine, though T pretend 
fo excuſe it : though he ſhould not ſee you this week, 

can I help it ? But as T was ſaying, Madam, his friend, 

Captain Plume, has ſo taken him up theſe two days. 

* Mz. Pſha! would his friend, the'captain, were ty'd 

upon his back; I warrant, he has never been ſober 
| fince that confounded captain came to town. The de- 

vil take all” officers, I fay ; they do the nation more 

harm by debauching us at home, than they do good 

by defending us abroad. No: ſooner a captam comes 
to town, but all the young fellows flock about him, 
and we can*t keep a man to ourſelves,* 

Luc. One would imagine, Madam, by your concern 
for Worthy's abſence, that you ſhould uſe him better 
when he's with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was coneern'd for 
his abſence ? I'm only vex'd that I've had nothing ſaid 
to me theſe two days ; one may like the love, and deſpiſe 
the lover, T hope ; as one may love the treaſon, arid hate 
the traitor. Oh ! here comes another captain, and a 
rogue that has the confidence to make love to me ; bur, 
indeed, I don*t wonder at that, when he has the affurance 
to fancy himſelf a fine gentleman. _ 

Luc, If he ſhould ſpeak o*th* affignation, I ſhould be 
ruin'd. [Afde. 
Enter Brazen. | 

Braz, True to the touch, faith ! | 4fide.] Madim, E 
am your humble fervant, and all that, Madam. A fine 
river this fame Severn— Do you love fiſhing, Madam ? 

Mel. *Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement tor lover*, 

Braz. I Il go buy ,hooks and lines prefently ; for you 
muſt know, Madan, that I have ſerv'd in Flanders againi{t 
the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and in Tan- 
gier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in lve 
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before ; and, ſplit me, Madam, in all the campaigns I 
ret. made,-T have not ſeen ſo fine a woman as your la- 
yihip. | | 

Mel. And from all the men I ever ſaw, I never had fo 
fine a compliment : but you ſoldiers are the beſt bred 
men, that we muſt allow. 

HBraz, Some of us, Madam : but there are brutes 
among us too ; very ſad brutes z for my own part, I have 
always had the good luck to prove agreeable. I have 
had very conſiderable offers, Madam—1 might have mar- 
ried a German princeſs, worth fifty thouſand crowns a 
year, but her ſtove diſguſted me. The daughter of a 
Turkiſh baſhaw fell in love with me too, when I was a 
priſoner among the infidels ; ſhe offered to rob her fa- 
ther of his treaſure, and make her eſcape with me : but I 
don't know how, my time was not come z hanging and 
marriage, you know, go by deſtiny ; tate has reſery'd me 
for a Shropſhire lady worth twenty thouſand pounds, 
Do you know any ſuck perſon, Madam ? 

Mel. Extravagant coxcomb ! [ 4/ide.] To be ſure, a 
great many ladies of that fortune would be proud of the 
name of Mrs. Brazen. 

Braz, Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are wo- 
men of very good quality of the name of Brazen, 

Enter Worthy. ; 

Mel. Oh, are you there, gentleman !-—Come, captain, 
we'll walk this way 3 give me your hand, 

Braz, My hand, heart's blood and guts are at your 
ſervice. Mr. Worthy, your ſervant, my dear. 

[Exit leading Melinda, 

Wor. Death and fire ! this 1s not to be borne. 

Enter Plume, | 
Plume. No more it is, faith, | 

Wor. What? | 

Plume, The March beer at the Raven. I have been 
doubly ſerving the king, raifing men, and raiſing the ex- 
.ciſe, Recruiting and eleRions are rare fri to the 
exciſe. | 

Wor. You a'n't drunk. 


Plume. No, no, whimfical only ; I could be mighty 
fooliſh, and oy myſelf mighty witty. Reaſon ſtill 
keeps its throne, but it nodsa little, that's all. 


Wor. 
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I'sr. Then you're juſt fit for a frolic, 

Plume, As fit as cloſe pinners for a punk in the pit, 

Wor. There's your play then ; recover me thar veſſel 
from that Tangerine, | | 

Plume. She's well rigg*d, but how is ſhe mann'd ? 


Wor, By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to-day ;. 


ſhe 1s call'd the Melinda, a firſt rate, I can affure you ;. 
ſhe ſheer'd off with him juſt now, on purpoſe to affront 
me ; but according to your advice I would take no na 
tice, becauſe I would feem to be above a concern for her 
behaviour ; but have a care of a quarrel. | 
Plume, No, no, T never quarrel with any thing in my 
cups but an oyſter wench, or a cook maid 5; and if they 
ben't civil, I knock *em down. But heark'e, my friend, 
 Fll make love, and I muit make love—l tell you what, 
Pl make love like a platoon. 

Wor. Piatoon.! 's that ? 

Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop, and ſtand, *faith ;; moſt ladies: 
are gain'd by platooning. 

Wor. Herethey come ; I muſt leave you. [Exite. 


Plume, 50 © now muſt I look as ſober, andas demure,. 


as a whore at a. chriſtening. 
, Enter Brazen and Melinda. 

Braz. Who's that, Madam ? 

Mel. A brother officer of yours, I ſuppole, Sir. 

Braz, Ay-—my dear. | _ [ToPlume.. 

Plume. My dear. - [ Run and embrace. 

Braz, My dear boy, how. is't ? Your name, my dear ? 
If I be not miſtaken I have ſecn your face. 

Plume. T never ſaw yours in my life, my dear—But 
there's a face well. known, as the ſun's, that thines on all, 
and is by all ador'd. 

Braz. Have you any pretenfions, Sir ? 

Plume, Pretenſions ! 

 Braz. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv*d abroad ? 

Plume. I have ſerv'd at home, Sir ;. for ages ſery'd this. 
cruel fair ; and that will ſerve the turn, Sir. 

Mel. So, between the fool and the rake, I ſhall bring 
a fine-ſpot of work upon my hands. I fee Worthy yon- 
der ; I could be content to be triends with him, would he 
come this way. | [A/rge.. 

Braz, Will you fight for the lady, Sir 2 | 

A D.3 Plume.. 
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Plume, No, Sir, but I'll have her notwithſtanding. 

Thou peerle\s princeſs of Salopian's plains, 

Envy'd by nymphs, and worſhipp'd by the ſwains— 
HBraz, *Oons, Sir, not fight for her ! | | 
Plume, Pr'ythee be quiet | ſhall be Out 

Behold, how humbly does the Severn glide, 

To greet thee, princeſs of the Severn fide, 
Braz, Don't inind him, Madam—lf he were not ſo 

well drefs'd I ſhou'd take him tor a poet ; but I'll ſhew 
you the difference preſently. Come, Madam, we'll place 
you between us, and now the longeſt ſword carries her. 


[ Dr AVSs 
Mel. [Shrieking.] Mg 


6 Enter Worthy, 
Oh, Mr. Worthy, ſave me from theſemadmen. 
| { Exit with Worthy. 
Plume, Ha, ha, ha, Why don't you follow, Sir, and 
fight the buld raviſher ? 
ZBraz. No, Sir, you are my man. 
Plume, I don't like the wages, I won't be your man, 
Hraz. Then you're not worth my ſword. 
Plume. No! Pray what d d it coſt ? | 
Braz. It coſt me twenty piſtoles in France, and my 
Enemies thouſands of lives in Flanders, | 
Plume. Then they bad a dear bargain. 
Enter Sylvia in man's apparel, 
Syl. Save ye, tave Ye, gentlemen. 
Braz. My dear, I'm yours. 
Plume. Do you know the gentleman ? 
Braz, No, but I will pretently—— Your name, my 
dear? | 
$yl. Wilful ; Jack Wilful, at your ſervice, 
Braz. What, the Kentiſh Wilfuls, or thoſe of Staf- 
fordſhire ? | ; 
 $yl. Both, Sir, both ; I'm related to all the Wilfuls in 
Europe, and |'m head of the family at preleat, 
Plume. Do you live in this country, Sir ? 
Sy. Yes, Sir, I hve where I ſtand; I have neither 
home, houſe, nor habitation, heyond this ſpot of ground. 
Braz, What are you, Sir ? | 
gyt, A rake. 
P/ume, In the army, I preſume, 
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$yl., No, but 1 intend to liſt immediately. Look'e, 
gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt, has me. 'þ 

Braz. Sir, Þ'll prefer you, Þ'll make you a corporal 
this minute. 

Plume Coryoral | Ill make you my companion, you 
ſhall eat with me, FUBS 

| Braz, You ſhall drink with me. 
Plume, You ſhall lie with me, you young rogue, 
| | | Kifſese- 

Braz, You ſhall. receive your pay, and do no duty. 
Sy/. Then you muſt make me a field officer. 
Plume. Pho, pho, pho, I'll do more than all this, I'lE 


make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for ſerjeant. 
| Þraz. Can you read and write, Sir ? 

Syl, Yes. 

Braz. Then your buſineſs is done—T'll make-you chap-- 
lain to the regiment. | 

Syl. Your promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at a loſs to 
chuſe ; there 1s one Plume, that I hear much commend» 
ed, in town ; pray which of you is. Captain Plume ? 

Plume. I am Captain Plume. 

Braz. No, no, I am Captain Plume:.. 

Syl. Hey day | - . 
Plume.. Captain Plume, I'm your ſervant, my dear. 
Bras. Captain Brazen, I'm yours, —The fellow dares 
not fight. [Afides 
Enter Kite, 

Kite, Sir, if you pleaſe [Goes to whiſper Plumes 

Plume, No, no, there's your captain. Captain Plume; 
your ſerjeant has got fo drunk, he miſtakes me tor you.. 

Braz. He's an incorrigible fot. Here, my Hector of 
Holborn, here's forty ſhillings for you. - 

Plume. I forbid the banns, Look'e, triend,. you: ſhall 
H{ with Captain Brazen.. EMS 

Syl. 1 will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will I& 
with Captain Plume; I am a free-born Engliſhman, and 
will be a ſlave my own way. Look'e, Sir, will you ſtand 
by me ? | [7s Braz, 

Braz, I warrant you, my lad. 

Syl. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [To.Plume.] 
that you are an ignorant, pretending, unpudent coxcomb. 

Braz, Ay, ay, a fad dog. FR 

| J 
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$1. A very ſad dog; give me the money, noble Cap- 
tain Plume, 

Plume Then you won't ht with Captain Brazen ? 

$yl. I won't. ; 

Braz. Never mind him, child, I'll end the diſpute pre- 
fently. Heark'e, my dear. | 

[Takes Plume to one fide of the flage and entertains him in 
adtmb ſhow. 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume, I am 
his ſerjeant, and will take my oath on't.. 

Syl. What, you are Serjeant Kite ? 

Kite, At your ſervice, 

$y/. Then I would not take your oath for a farthing.. 

Kite. A very underſtanding youth of his age | Pray, 
Sir, let me look you full in your face. 

$yl. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my face ? 

Kite, The very image of my brother ; two bullets of 
the ſame caliver were never ſo like : ſure it muft be 
Charles ; Charles 

Sy. What d*ye mean by Charles ? | , 

Kite. The voice too, only a little variation in F faut 
flat. My dear brother, for I muſt call you fo, if you 
ſhould have the fortune to enter into the moſt noble ſo- 
ciety of the ſword, I beſpeak you-for a comrade. 

_- No, Sir, Pll be the captain's comrade, if any 
3. 4 : 

Kite, Ambition there again } ”Tis a noble paſſion for 
a ſoldier ; by that I gain'd this glorious halbert. Ambi- 
tion! 1 ſee a commiſſion 1n his face already : pray, noble: 
captain, give me leaveto ſalute you, 
| "0 [Offers t0 kif/ her " 

$yl. What, men kiſs one another, | 

Kite. We officers do, *tis our way ; we live together 
like man and wite, always either kiffing or fighting : but 
I ſee aftorm coming. 

$91, Now, ſerjeant, I ſhall ſee who is your captain by 
your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My _— ſcorns afliſtance, Sir, 

Braz. How dare you contend for any thing,. and not 


Gare*to draw your ſword ? But you are a young fellow, 
and have not been much abroad; I excuſe that ; but 


pr'ythee 
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af þ ons reſign the man, pr'ythee do ; you are a very ho- 
neſt fellow. 

Plume, You lie ; and you are a ſon of a whore. 

Draws, and makes up to Brazen, 

Braz, Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight for the 
lady ? | [ Retir ing . 

Plume, I always do; but for a man T'll fight knee- 
deep ; ſo you lie again. {Plume and Brazen fight a tra- 
verſe or two about the flage ; Sylvia draws, and is held by 
Kite, who ſounds to arms with his mouth ; takes Sylvia in 
his arms, and carries her off the flage. 

Braz, Hold ! Where's the man ? 

Plume, Gone. | 

Braz, "Then what do we fight for ? [Pu?s zþ.] Now 
let's embrace, my dear. 

_ Plume, With all my heart, my dear. [Putting wp.] I 

ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. [ Embraces, 

Braz, You are a brave fellow, I _ fight with a 
man before I make him my friend ; and if once I find he 
will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards, And 
now T'l1 tell you a ſecret, my dear friend, that lady we 
frighted out of the walk juſt now I found in bed this 
morning, ſo beautiful, ſo inviting ; I preſently lock'd the 
door— but I'm a man of honour—but I believe I ſhall 
marry her nevertheleſs —Her twenty thouſand pounds, 
you know, will be a pretty conveniency. I had an aflig- 
nation with her here, but your coming ſpoil'd my ſport, 
Curſe you, my dear ; but don't do fo age ve 
Plume, No, no, my dear, men are my buſineſs at pre- 
ſents | [ Exeunt, 

_ Exp of the Taxirpd Act, 


% 


«- 


——_— 


A C T IV, 


SCENE, the walk continues, 
Enter Roſe and Bullock, meeting. 


Rose. 

HERE have you been, you great booby ? You are 

always out of the way 1n the time of Pn. 

Bull. Preterment ! who ſhould prefer me Roſe F 

| | Ga 
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Roſe, T would prefer you ! Who ſhould prefer a man 
but a woman ? Come, throw away that great club, hold 
vp your head, cock your hat and look big. 

- Bull, Ah, Rouſe, Rouſe, I fear ſomebody will look big 
ſoener than folk think of. Here has been Cartwheel your 
{weetheart, what will become of him ? | 

 Roje. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations, I told the captain how finely he play'd 
upon the tabor and pipe, fo he fat him down for drum- 
major. 

Bull. Nay, fiſter, why did not you keep that place for 
me ? You know I have always lov'd to be a drumming, if 
it were but on a table, or on a quart pot, 

Enter Sylvia. ; 

Sy]. Had I but a commiſſion in my pocket, I fancy 
my breeches would become me as well as any ranting 
fellow of *em all ; for I take a bold ſtep, a rakiſh toſs, a 
ſmart cock, and an impudent wr, to be the þ In- 

redients in the compotition of a captian. What's here, 
vfe, my nurſe's daughter ! ll £9 and praftiſe, Come, 
ehild, kiſs me at once. [X7/es Roſe.) And her brother 
too ! Well, honeſt Dungfork, do you know the diffe- 
rence between a horſe was ones By and a cart horſe, eh? 

Bull, I preſume that your worſhip is a captain, by 
your cloaths and your courage, | 

Sy. Suppoſe I were, would you be contented to lift, 
6rend 

Roſe. No, no, though your worſhip be a- handſome 
man, there be others as fine as you ; my brother is en- 

'd ro Captain Plume. hy 

$yl. Plume ! do you know Captain Plume ? 

Roſe, Yes, I do, and he knows me. He took the rib» 
Bands out of his Thirt leeves, and put them into my ſhoes, 
See there—I can aſſure you that i can do any thing with 
the captain, 

Bull. That is, in a modeſt way, Sir. Have a care 
what you ſay, Rouſe ; don't ſhame your parentage. 

Roſe, Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo ſimple as to 
fay that I can do any thipg with the captain, but what I 
may do with any body 7-4 - 

Sy, $0 !—— And pray what do you expect from this 
captain, chuld 2 
- | Rofe, 
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Roſe. I expe, Sir !—I expe&t—but he order'd me to 
tell "pk ears ſuppoſe that he ſhould propoſe to marry 
- me | 

Sy]. You ſhould have a care, my dear ; men will pro- 
miſe any thing before-hand. 

Roſe. I know that ; but he promis'd to marry me af 

Bull, Wauns, Rouſe, what have you ſaid ? 

Syl. Afterwards ! After what? 

Roſe. After I had fold my chickens=——TI hope there's 
no harn\ in that, vs | | 
Enter Plume. 

. Plume, What, Mr, Wilful, ſo cloſe with my market 

woman | 

$yl. I'll try if he loves her. [ 4fde.] Cloſe, Sir, ay, 
and cloſer yet, Sir. Come, my pretty maid, yow and I 
will withdraw a little. 

Plume. No, no, friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 

$yl. Nor have I begun with her, ſo I have as good a 
right as you have. | 

Plume, Thou'rt a bloody impudent fellow ! 

Syl. Sir, I would qualify. myſelf for the ſervice. 

Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the ſervice? 

yl. Yes, Sir; ſo let her go. | 

Roſe. Pray, gentlemen, don't be ſo violent, 

Plume, Come, leave it to the girl's own choice, Will 
you belong to me, or to that gentteman ? 

Roſe. Let me conſider ; you're both very handſome. 

Plume. Now the natural inconitancy of her ſex begins 
to work. | 

Roſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? 

Bull, Dunna be angry, Sir, that my. fiſter ſhould be 
mercenary, for ſhe's but young. | | 

$yl. Grve thee, child ! DÞ'l1 ſet thee above ſcandal, you 
ſhall have a coach with fix before, and fix behind ; an_ 
equipage to make vice faſhionable, and put virtue out of 
countenance. ' | 

Plame, Pho, that's eafily done ; Il! do mare for thee, 
child, Ill buy you a furbelow-ſcart, and give you. a tic- 
ket to ſee a play. | | 

Bull, A play ! Wayns, Roufe, take the. ticket, and 
let's ſee the {how. Sy 
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$91. Look'e, captain, if you won't reſign, I'll go lift 
with Captain Brazen this minute. 

Plume, WAI you liſt with me ifI give up my title ? 
Plume, Take her, I'll change a woman for a man at 
any time, 2 

Roſe. 1 have heard before, indeed, that you captains 
 us'd to ſell your men, | 
, —_ Pray, captain, do not ſend Rouſe to the Weſtern 

ICs. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt-Indies ! No, no, my honeſt 
lad, give me thy hand; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move a 
ſtep farther than I do. This gentleman is one of us, and 
will be kind to you, Mrs, Rot: . | 

Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the cap- 
tain would ? 

Syl. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my circum- 
ſtances are not ſo good as the captain's ; but Til take care 
of you, upon my word. 
Plume, Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; ſhe ſhall 
live like a princeſs, and her brother here ſhall be What 
would you be ? | 

Bull, Oh, Sir! If you had not promis'd the place of 
drum-major, 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd : but what think you of 
barrack-maſter? You area perſon of underſtanding, and 
barrack-maſter you ſhall be, —— But what's become of 
this ſame Cartwheel you told me of, my dear? 

Roſe. We'll go fetch him—— Come, brother barrack- 
maſter —— We ſhall find you at home, noble captain ? 

| | [ Exennt Roſe and Bullock. 

Plume, Yes, yes; and now, Sir, here are your forty 
ſhillings. | | 

$31. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting money ; if 
1 do ſerve, *tis purely for love—of that wench, I mean 
——For you muſt know, that, among my other ſallies, 
T've ſpent the beſt part of my fortune in ſearch of a 
maid, and could never find one hitherts; ſo you may 
be affured I'd not fell my freedom under a leſs purchaſe 
than I did my cſtate=—5$o before I liſt, I muſt be cer- 
zify'd that this girl isa virgin, | 
 ®Phame, Mr, Wilful, I can't tell you how you can be 

| cerit- 
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eertify'd in that point till you try ; but upon my honour, 
ſhe may be a veſtal, for ought that I know to the contrary. 
I gain'd her heart, indeed, by ſome trifling preſents and 
promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecurity for a wo» 
man's heart 1s her perſon, I would have made myſelf 
maſter of that too, had not the jealouſy of my imperti- 
nent landlady interpoſed. | 

$yl. So you only want an opportunity for accompliſh- 
ing your deſigns upon her. 

Plume, Not at all; I have already gain'd my ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her follow- 
ers. * The women you know are the loadſtones every 
© where; gain the wives, and you are careſs'd by the 
© huſbands; pleaſe the miſtreſs, and you are valu'd by 
* the gallants; ſecure an intereſt with the fineſt women 
* -at court, and you procure the favour of the greateſt 
* men ;z* kiſs the prettieſt country wenches, and you are 
ſure of liſting the luſtieſt fellows. * Some people ,call 
© this artifice, but I term it ſtratagem, fince it is ſo main. 
< a part of the ſervice : beſides, the fatigue of recruiting 1s 
* ſo intolerable, that unleſs we could make ourſelves ſome 
© pleaſure amidſt the pain, no mortal man would be able 
© to bearit, | 

$91, Well, Sir, I am fatisfied, as to the point in de- 
bate ; but now let me beg you to lay afide your recruit- 
ing airs, put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly, 
—_ uſage I muſt expect when I am under your com- 
mand ? 
| Plume, * You muſt know, in the firſt place then, I 
© hate to: have gentlemen in my company, they are al- 
* ways trouble and expentive, ſometimes dangerous ; and 
© ?tis a conſtant maxim amongit us, that thoſe who know | 
© the leaſt, obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding all this, TI 
© find ſomerhing ſo agreeable about you, that engages me 
©.to court your company ; and I can't te!] how it 1s, but 
© ] ſhould be uneafy to ſee you under the command of 
© any body elſe.'—Your uſage will chiefly depend upon 
your behaviour ; only this you muſt expect, that if you 
commit a ſmall fault, I will excuſe it ; it a great one, I'll 
diſcharge you ; for ſomething tells me, I ſhall not be able 
to puntth you, 

$//, And ſomething tells mw, that if you do diſcharge 

| me, 
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ane, *twill be the greateſt puniſhment you can inflict ; for 
were we this moment to go npon the greateſt dangers in 
your profeſſion, they, would be leſs terrible to me, than 
to ſtay behind you——And now your hand, this liſts me 
——And now you are my captain. 

Plume, Your friend. [ Kiſſes her.) *Sdeath ! There's 
ſomething in this fellow that charms me. 

Syl. One favour I muſt beg —— This affair will make 
ſome noiſe, and T have ſome friends that would cenſure 
my conduR, if I threw myſelf into the circumſtance of 
a private centmel of my own head——1TI muſt therefore 
take care to be impreſt by the at of parliament ; you ſhall 
leave that to me. 

Plume, What you pleaſe as to that=——Will you lodge 
at my quarters in the mean tume ? You ſhall have part of 
my be 

*v. Oh, fie ! lie with a common ſoldier ! Would not 
you rather he with a common woman ? 

Plume, No, faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
imagines. T've got an air of freedom, which people miſ- 
take for lewdneſs m me, as they miſtake formality in 
others for religion—— The world is all a cheat; only I 

take mine, which is undefigned, to be more excuſable 
than theirs, which 1s hypocritical : I hurt nobody but 
myſelf, they abuſe all mankind—Will you lie with me ? 

Cy/. No, no, captain, you forget Roſe ; ſhe's to be 
my bedfeliow, you know, | | 

Plume, I had forgot : pray be kind to her. 

| [Exeunt ſeverally, 
Enter Melinda and Lucy, | 

M-!. *Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for a wo- 
man to want a confident; we are ſo weak, that we can do 
nothing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret racks us worſe 
than the cholic—— TI am at this minute ſo fick of a ſecret, 
that I'm ready to faint away —Help me, Lucy. 

Lucy. Bleis me, Madam ! What's the matter ? 

AZcl. Vapours only ; I begin to recover It Sylvia 


were wn town, I could heartily forgive her faults tor the 
caſe of diſcovering my own. 

Lucy. You are thoughtful, Madam ! Am not I worthy 
to know the caulſe 2 


Mel, 
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* Mel, You are a ſervant, and a ſecret may make you 
* ſaucy, | | 

* Lzcy. Not unleſs you ſhould find fault without a 
* cauſe, 

* Mel. Cauſe or not cauſe, I muſt not loſe the plea- 
* {ure of chiding when I pleaſe. Women muſt diſcharge: 
« their vapours fomewhere ; and before we get huſbands, 
« our ſervants muſt expect to bear with *em. 

_* Lucy, Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a 
degree above a ſervant. You know my family, and 
that five hundred pounds would ſet me upon the foot 
of a gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confi-- 
dence of any lady in the land ; beſides, Madam, *twill 
extremely encourage me in the great delign I now 
have in hand. | 
* Mel, 1 don't find that your defign can be of any 
great advantage to you;; *twill pleaſe me, indeed, iw 
the humour I have, of being reveng'd on the tool tor 
his vanity of making love-to me, ſo I don't much care, 

if I do promiſe you five hundred pounds upon my day 

- of marriage. 

& Lacy. That is the way, Madam, to make me dili- 
* gent in the vocation of a confident, which, I think, 1s 
* generally to bring people together.” 

Mel. Oh, Lucy! I can hold my ſecret no longer. 
You muſt know, that hearing of a tamous fortune-teller 
in town, 'I went diſguis'd, to ſatisfy a cunolity which 
has coſt me dear, The fellow is certainly the devil, or 
one of his boſom-favourites : he has told me the moit 
furprizing things of my paſt life. 

Lucy. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd 

ſurprizing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell 

you any thing ſurprizing that was to come ? 

Mel. One thing very ſurprizing : he ſaid, I ſhould die. 
a maid! | 

Lucy. Die a maid ! Come into the world for nothing ! 
Dear Madam, if you ſhould believe him, it might; 
come to paſs ; for the bare thought on't might kill one: 
\ 1n four-and-twenty hours And did you atk him any- 
| queſtions about me ? 

Mel. You | Why I paſs'd for you. 

Lucy. So, *tis I that am todie a mail=——But the devil 

E 2 | Was 
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was a liar” from the beginning ; he can't make me die 2 
maid—T've put it out of his power already. [A/ide. 
Mel. I do but jeſt. I would have paſs'd for you, and 
calld myſelt Lucy ; but he preſently told me my name, 
my quality, my fortune, and gave me the whole hiſtory 
of my life. He told me of a lover I had in this country, 
and deſcribed Worthy exactly ; but in nothing ſo well as 
in his preſent indifference—T fled to him for refuge here, 
to-day, he never ſo much as encourag'd me in my fright, 
but coldly told me, that he was ſorry for the accident, 
becauſe it might give the town cauſe to cenſure my con- 
duct, excus'd his not waiting on me home, made me a 
careleſs bow, and walk'd off——'Sdeath ! I cou'd have 
ſtab'd him, or myſelf, *twas the ſame thing——Y onder he 
coines—T will fo uſe him ! 
Lucy. Don't exaſperate him ; conſider what the for- 
rune-teller told you. Men are ſcarce, and, as times gog 
It 18 not impoſſible tor a woman not to die a maid, 


Enter Worthy, 


A7el. No matter. 

Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd ; I muſt ſtrike while the iron 
is hot—You've a great deal of courage, Madam, to ven- 
ture into the walks where you were ſo lately frightened. 

AM, And you have a quantity of impudence to appear 
before me, that you fo lately have aftrunted. 

I/or. T had no defign to affront you, nor appear be- 
fore you either, Madam. T left you here, becaute I had 
buſineſs in another place, and came hither, thinking ts 
meet another perſon, 

Mc. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of the walk. | 

Wor, The walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
avalk by one another, he with his hat cock*d, ſhe fretting 
and tearing her fan.) Will you pleaſe to take ſnuff, Ma- 
dam ? [ He offers her his box, ſhe flrikes it out of his hand ; 
ewhile be is gathering it up, Brazen enters and takes her 
round the waiſt, ſhe cuffs him, 
| Braz, What, here before me, my dear ? 

M:cl. What means this inſolence ? 

Luc, Are you mad ? Don't you ſee Mr, Worthy ? 

[To Brazen. 

Braz, No, no; I'm ſtruck blindeo—Worthy ! _. 

| | we 


THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 5% 


well turn'd——My miſtreſs has wit at her fingers ends—- 
Madam, I aſk your pardon, *tis our way abroad—— Mr.. 
Worthy, you're the happy man. 

Wor, I don't envy your happineſs very much, if the 
lady can afford no other fort of favours. but what ſhe has- 
beſtow'd upon you. J | 

Mel.” I'm ſorry the favour miſcarry'd, for it was de-- 
fign'd for you, Mr, Worthy ; and be affur'd, 'tis the laſt. 
and only favour you mult expect at my hands.—Cap- 
tain, I aſk. your. pardon, [Exit with Lucy... 

Braz, I grant it You. ſee, Mr, Worthy, 'twas:; 
only a random ſhot ;. it might have taken off your head. 
as well as mine. Courage, my dear, *tis the. fortune 

F of = 3 but the enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I: 
tAINK, 

Wior., Withdraw ! Oons, Sir ! What d'ye. mean by: 
withdray ? | 

Braz, T'il ſhew you, | [Exif.. 

Wor. She's loft,. irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's ad-- 
vice has ruin'd me. *Sdeath ! Why ſhould I, that knew- 
her haughty ſpirit, be ruled by a man that's a ſtranger to: 
her pride ? | 


%. 


Enter Plume; 

Plume, Ha, ha, ha, a. battle royal !' Don't frown fo, . 
Iman, ſhe's your own, T'll tell you : I ſaw the fury of 
her love, in the extremity of her paſſhon. The wildneſs. 
of her anger 1s a certain fign that ſhe loves you to mad-. 
neſs. That rogue Kite began the battle with abundance 
of conduct, and will. bring you off victorious, . my lite 
on't : he plays his part admirably. ; ſhe's. to be with him 

. again preſently. | 
Wir. But what gould be. the meaning of: Brazen's fa-- 
miliarity. with ol 

Plume. You are no logician, if you pretend to draw 
conſequences from the actions of fools—+ There's no ar-- 
«. ouving by the rul& of reaſon, upon a ſcience without 
« principles, and ſuch. is their condut'—Whim, unac-. 
countable whim, hurties *em on, like a man drunk with 
brandy before ten o'clock in the morning——Burt we loſe ' 
our ſport ; Kite has open'd above an hour ago ; let's away. 

| [ Exeunte. 


E.3 SCENE,. 


o 
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SCENE, a Chamber; a table wwith books and globes, 
Kite, diſguis'd in a firange habit, fitti ng at a table, 


Kite. [ Rifing.] By the poſition of the heavens, gain'd 
from my obſervation upon theſe celeſtial globes, I find 
that Luna was a tide-watter ; Sol, a ſurveyor ; Mercury, 
a thiet ; Venus, a whore ; Saturn, an alderman ; Jupi- 
ter, a rake ; and Mars, a ſerjeant of grenadiers—and 
this 1s the ſyſtem of Kite the conjurer, 

Enter Plume and Worthy, 
 Plwme, Well, what ſucceſs ? | 

Kite. 1 have ſent away a ſhoemaker and a taylor al- 
ready ; one's to be a captain of marines, and the other 
a major of dragoons—I am to manage them at night 
Have you ſeen the lady, Mr. Worthy ? 

Wor. Ay, but it won't do—Have you ſhew'd her her 
name, that I tore off from the bottom of the letter ? 

Kite. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke, 

Plume, What letter ? 

Wor. One that I would not let you ſee, for fear that 
you ſhould break windows in good earneſt, Here, cap- 
rain, put it into your pocket-book, and have it ready 
upon occafion, . [ Knocking at the door. 

Kite, Officers, to your poſts, Tycho, mind the door, 

[Exeunt Plume and Worthy. Servant opens the doore. 
« Enter a Smith, 

© S#, Well, maſter, are you the cunning man ?. 

© Kite, I am the learned Copernicus. | 

© Si, Well, maſter, I'm but a poor man, and I 
© can't afford above a ſhilling for my fortune. | 

« K:te, Perhaps that is more than *tis worth. 

© St. Look ye, doQtor, let me have ſomething that's 
* good for my ſhilling, or I'll have my money again, 

* Kite, It there be faith in the ſtars, you ſhall have 
© your thilling forty fold —— Your hand, countryman—- 
© yourre by trade a ſmith, | 

« $2;, How the devil ſhould you know that ? 

© Kite. Becauſe the devil and you are brother-tradeſ- 
« men You were born under Forceps. 


« $i, Forceps, what's that ? 

+ Kite. One of the figns.. There's Leo, Sagittarius, 

Forceps, Furns, Dixmude, Namur,. Bruficls, Charte- 
"OJ d 
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© roy, and fo forth—Twelve of *em—let me ſee—did. 
* you ever make any bombs or cannot-bullets ? 

_ * Swi, NotlT. k 

& Kite, You either have, or will-— The ſtars have 
© decreed, that you ſhall be——T muſt have more mo- 
* ney, Sir—— Your fortune's great. 

* Smi, Faith, doctor, I have no more. | 

* Kite, Oh, Sir, Plttruſt you, and take it out of four 
© arrears, | | 

* Si, Arrears! What arrears ? 

* Kite, The five hundred pound that is owing to you 
© from the government.. 

« i, Owing me! | 

* Kite, Owing you, Sir——Let me ſee your tother 
' hand I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you :- 

and the rogue of an agent will demand fifty per cent... 
for a fortnight's advance.. 

* ni, I'm in the clouds, doctor, all this while. 

* Kite. Sir, I am above *em, among the ſtarg——In 
© two years, three months, and two hours, you will be 
© made captain of the forges to the grand train of artil- 
6. fery, and will have ten ſhillings a day, and two ſer-- 
& yvants———"Tis the decree of the ſtars, and of the fix'd 
6 ſtars, that are as immovable as your anvil——Strike,. 
£ Sir, while the iron 1s hot Fly, Sir, be gone, 

* Smi, What, what would you have me do, doctor 2 
*-T wiſh the ſtars would put me in a way for this fine. 
© place. 

6. Kite. The ſlars do——let me ſee——ay, about an- 
©. hour hence, walk careleſly into the market-place, and 
£ you will ſee a tall, flender- gentleman,  cheap'ning a. 
&. pennyworth of apples, with a cane hanging upon his 
* button ; this gentleman will aſk you what's o'clock— 
© he's your man, and the maker of your fortune ; follow 
© him, follow him-——And now go home, and rake. 
6 leave of your wife and .children An hour hence - 
© exactly is your time. | 

* Sri. Atall, ſlender gentleman, you fay, with a cane, . 
© Pray, whar iort of. head has the cane ?- 

« Kite, An amber head, with a black rrbbon. 

« $i, An! pray, of what employment is the gentle-- 


© man ? : 
| , Kitts 
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© Kite, Let meſee; he's either a colleCQtor of the ex5 
© ciſe, ora plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenadiers— 
© I can't tell exaftly which——but he'll call you honeſt. 
& your name 18 

© $-i, Thomas, : 

© Kite. He'll call you honeſt Tom.. 

* Si, But how the devil ſhould he know my name ? 

* K:te, Oh, there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms Tom 
* o' Lincoln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-troth, Tom a Bedlam; 
* and Tom Fool-——Be gone An hour hence pre- 
+ ciſely.. [ Knocking at the dgore 

* Si, You ſay, he'll aſk me what's o'clock ? | 
© Kite, Moft certainly And you'll anſwer you 
don't know And be ſure you look at-St. Mary's 
« dial ; for the ſun won't ſhine, and if it ſhould, yon 
- won't be able to tell the figures. | 


© $i, I will, I will, [Exit 
* Plume, Well done, conjurer,. go on and proſper. 


[ Behind, 
© Kite, As you were. 
* Enter a Butcher, 
__ © What, my old friend Pluck, the butcher ! —— ofs 
© fered the furly.bull-dog five-guineas this morning, and 
6 he refus'd it, [ Afede. 

* But, So, Mr. Conjurer, here's half a crown 
* And now you muſt underſtand- | 

© Kite, Hold, friend, Iknow.your buſineſs beforehand— 

* But. You're develiſh cunning then, for I don't well 
& know it, myſelf, | 

© Kite.. I know more than you, friend You have 
© a fooliſh ſaying, that ſuch a one knows no. more than 
& the man in the moon :. I tell you, the man in the moon 
© knows more than all the men under the-ſun, Don't 
© the moon fee all the-world ? 

« But, All the world fee the moon, I muſt confeſs, 

* Kite, Then ſhe muſt ſee all the world, that's certam 
© ——— Give me your hand You're by trade,.eithera 
© butcher or-a ſurgeon, 

* But, True, Iam a butcher. . | 

© Kite, And a ſurgeon you will be ; the ewployments 
©: differ only in the name——He. that cau cut up an ox, 

+- pay 
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© may diſſect a man; and the ſame dexterity that cracks 
© a marrow bone, will cut offa leg or an arm. 
* But, Whatd'ye mean, doctor, what d'ye mean ? 
© Kite, Patience, patience, Mr. Surgeon General; 
© the ſtars are great bodies, and move ſlowly. 
* But. But whatd'ye mean by ſurgeon general, door ? 
* Kite, Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't have patience, 
© I muſt beg the favour of your worſhip's abſence. 
2 A But, My worſhip : my worſhip ? But why my wor- 
* ſhip? 1 pe 
| © Kite, Nay then, I have done. [Sits, 
6 But, Pray, doctor ” K 
* Kite. Fire and fury, Sir! [Rifes zn @ paſſion. ] Do 
* you think the ſtars will be hurried ? Do the ſtars owe 
* you any money, Sir, that you dare to dun their lord- 
© ſhips at this rate ? ——Sir, I am porter to the ſtars, and 
© T am ordered to let no dun come near their doors. 
© But, Dear doctor, I never had any dealing with the 
© ſtars ; they don't owe me a penny But ſince you | 
+ are their porter, pleaſe to accept of this half-crown to 
drink their healths, and don't be angry. 
« Kite, Let me ſee your hand then once more 
Here has been gold——Five guineas, my friend, in 
© this very hand this morniug. | ; 
© But. Nay, then he is the devil——Pray, doctor, 
© were you born of a woman ? Or, did you eome into the 
world of your own head ? | 
© Kite, That's a ſecret——This gold was offered you 
© by a proper handſome man, call'd Hawk, or Buzzard, 
9. os | 
« But, Kite, you mean. 
* Kite, Ay, ay, Kite. 
« But, As errant a rogue as ever carried a halberd, 
© The impudent raſcal would have decoyed me for a 
« ſoldier. 
© Kite, A ſoldier ! a man of your ſubſtance for a ſol- 
* dier! Your mother has an hundred pound in hard mo- 
© ney, lying at this minute in the hands of a mercen, 
© not forty yards from this place. 
© But, Oons! and fo ſhe has, but very few know ſo 
« much. 
© Kite, I know it, and that rogue, what's his —_ 
| te 
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* Kite knew it, and offer'd you five guineas to liſt, be- 
* cauſe he knew your poor mother would give the hun- 
£ dred for your diſcharge. | 
© But. There's a dog now——'Sfleſh, doctor, Dll give 
* you t'other half-crown, and tell me that this ſame 
d Kite will be hang'd. * 

* Kite, He's in as much danger as any man in the 
* county of Salop, . _ 

* But. There's your fee——but you have forgot the 
£ ſurgeon general all this while. 

* Kite, You put the ſtars in a paſſion ; [ Looks on his 
* Books.] but now they are pacified again ——Let. me - 
* ſee, did you never cut off a man's leg ? 

b But, No, 

* Kite. RecolleCt, pray. 

* }ut, I fay, no. 

* Kite, That's ftrange, wonderful ſtrange 3 but no-- 
* thing 1s ſirange to me, ſuch wonderful changes have I 
© ſeen —— The ſecond, or third, ay, the third campaign 
* that you make in Flanders, the leg of a great officer 
« will be ſhattered by a great ſhot, you will be there acci- 
dentally, and with your cleaver chop- off the limb ar 
a blow, In ſhort, the operation will be performed 
with fo much dexterity, that with general applauſe 
you will be made ſurgeon general of the whole army, 
* But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a limb, Ill 
do't, I'll do't with any ſurgeon in Europe ; but I have 
no thoughts of making a campaign. 
& Kite. You have no thoughts! What's matter for 
* your thoughts, the ſtars have decrecd it, and you muſt 
[4 O. , | 
7 But, The ſtars decree it ! Oons, Sir, the. juſtices 
* can't preſs me. | © 

© Kite, Nay, friend, *tis none of my bufineſs, I have 
* done; only mind this, you'll know more an hour and: 
© halt hence ; thar's all, P decker 

* But, Hold, hold, doctor—Surgeon general ! What 
c 15 the place worth, pray ? 

* Kite. Five hundred pounds a year, beſides guincag 
£ for claps. _ | 

* But, Five hundred pounds a year !——An hour and- 
. a halt hence, you ſay, 

Kites 
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© Kite. Priythee, friend, be quiet, don't be trouble- 

ſome ; here's ſuch a work to make a booby butcher ac- 

cept of five hundred pounds a year ——But if you muſt 
hear it ——T'll tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in 
your ſtall an hour and halt's hence, and a gentle- 
man will come by with a ſnuff-box in his hand, and 
the tip of his handkerchief hanging out of his right 
pocket ; he'll aſk you the price of a loin of veal, and 
at the ſame time ſtroak your great dog upon the head, 
and call him Chopper. 
* But, Mercy on us ! Chopper is the dog's name. 

© Kite, Look'e there——what I fay is true——things 
that are to come, muſt come to paſs —— Get you home, 
ſell off your ſtock, don't mind the whining and the 
ſniveling of your mother and your fiſter ; women al- 
ways hinder preferment---make what money you can, 

and follow that gentleman ; his name begins with a P, 
mind that There will be the barber's daughter 
too, that your promiſed marriage to——ſhe will be 
pulling and hauling you to pieces, 

s But, What, know Sally too ? He's the devil, and 
© he needs muſt go that the devil drives. [Go/2g.] ——— 
£ The tip of his handkerchief out of his left pocket, 

* Kite. No, no, his nght pocket ; it it be the lett, rig 

* none of the man. 

* But, Well, well, Pll mind him. [Exits 

« Plume, The right pocket, you ſay. 

* [ Behind avith his pocket-hook, 

© Kite. I hear the ruſtling of filks. [Knocking,] Fly, 

© Sir, *tis Madam Melinda.” 
£nter Melinda and Lucy. 

Kite, Tycho, chairs for the ladies, 

Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſha'n't ſtay, doctor, 

Kite. Your ladyſhip 1s to itay much longer than you 
imagine. 

Mel. For what ? 
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Kite, For a huſband—— For your part, Madam, you 

won't ſtay for a huſbaud, [To Lucy, 

Luc, Pray, doctor, do you converſe with the ſtars, or 
the devil ? | | 

| Kite, With both ; when I have the deſtinies of men in 

| | fearch, 
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ſearch, I conſult the ſtars; when the affairs of women 
come under my hands, I adviſe with my tother friend. 

Mel. And have you raiſed the devil upon my account ? 

Kite, Yes, Madam, and he's now ander the table. 

Luc, Oh, heavens protect us ! Dear Madam, let's be 

one. 
Y Kite, If you be affraid of him, why do you come to 
conſult him ? 

Mel. Don't fear, fool ; do you think, Sir, that becauſe 
I'm a woman I'm to be fooled out of my reaſon, or 
frighted out of my ſenſes ! Come, ſhew me this devil. 

_ Kite, He's a little buſy, at preſent 3 but when he has 
done he ſhall wait on you. 

Mel. What is he doing ? 

Kite. Writing your name in his pocket-book, 

Mel, Ha, ha ! my name ! Pray, what have you or he 
to do with my name ? | 

Kite. Look'e, fair lady, the devil is a very modeſt per- 
ſon, he ſeeks nobody, unleſs they ſeek him firſt ; he's 
chain'd up, like a maſtiff, and can't ſtir, unleſs he be let 
looſe. You come to me to have your fortune told 
Do you think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my 
own head? No, Madam, the affairs of women are fo ir- 
regular, that nothing leſs than the devil can give avy 
account of them. Now to convince you of your incre- 
dulity, Ill ſhew you a tral of my ſkill, Here, you Ca- 
codemo del Plumo, exert your power, draw me this la- 
dy's name, the word Melinda, in proper letters and cha- 
-racters of her own hand-writing Do it at three mo- 
tions----0ne----two---three---"tis done---Now, Madam, 
will you plea'e to ſend your maid to fetch it ? 

Luc, 1 fetch 1t ! the devil fetch me if I do, 

Mel. My name in my own hand writing ! that would 
be convincing indeed, 

Kite, Secing is believing. [Coes to the table, and 
lifts up the carpet. ] Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give 
me the bone, firrah. "There's your name upon that 
ſquare piece of paper, behold | 

Mel, *Tis wondertul ! My very letters to a title! 

Luc, *Tis hke your hand, Madam, but not fo like 
your hand neither ; and now I look nearer, *tis not like 
your kand at all, = 

I. 
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p ==" Here's a chamber-maid now will out-lie the 
evil! | 

Luc, Look'e, Madam, they ſhan't impoſe upon us ; 
people can't remember their hands no more than they 
Can their faces Come, Madam, let us be certain, 
write your name upon this paper, then we'll compare 
the two hands, [Takes out a peers and folds it, 

Kite, Any thing for your ſatisfaction, Madame— 
Here's pen and ink. | 
[Melinda writes, Lucy holds the paper. 

Luc, Let me ſee it, Madam : *tis the ſame—the ve 
ſame—But T'll ſecure one copy for my own affairs. [ 4fide. 

Mel, This is demonſtration. 

Kite, *Tis ſo, Madam The word demonſtration 
comes from Dzmon the father of lies. 

Mel. Well, do&tor, 'm convinced ; and now, pray, 
What account can you give of my future fortune ? 

Kite. Before the ſun has made one courſe round this 
earthly globe, your fortune will be fix'd for happineſs 
or miſery. 

Mel, What! fo near the crifis of my fate ! 

Kite, Let me ſee—About the hour of ten to-morrow 
morning, you will be ſaluted by a gentleman, who will 
come to take his leave of you, being defigned tor travel z 
his intention of going abroad is ſudden, and the occaſion 
a woman, Your fortune and his are like. the bullet and 
the barrel, one runs plump into the other—lan fhort, it 
the gentleman travels, he will die abroad ; and it he 
does, you will die before he comes home, 

Mel. What ſort of a man 1s he ? 

Kite, Madam, he's a fine gentleman, and a lover ; 
that is, a man of very good ſenie, and a very great fool, 

Mel, How 1s that poſſible, doctor ? 

Kite. Becauſe, Madam—becauſe it is fo—A woman's 
reaſon 1s the beit tor a man's being a tool. 

Mel. Ten o'clock, you ſay ? 

Kite. Ten——about the hour of tea-drinking through- 
out the kingdom. 

Mel, Here doctor. [Gires money. ] Lucy, have you any 
queſtions to aſk ? | 

IL.nc. Oh, Madam ! a thouſand. | | 

Kite, I muſt beg your patience till another time ; for T 

exp<ct 
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expe more company this minute ; beſides, I muſt dif- 
charge the gentleman under the table, 

Luc, O pray, Sir, ditcharge- us firſt ? 

Kitc, Tycho, wait on the ladies down ftairs, 

[ Exeunt Melinda and Lucy. 
Enter Worthy and Plume. 

Kite, Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wiſh me joy 
to-day, I hope to be able to return the compliment to- 
morrow. | 

Wor. Ill make it the beit compliment to you that 
ever I made in my life, if you do; but I muſt be a 
traveller, you ſay ? 


Kite, No farther than the chops of the channel, I 
preſume, Sir. | 

Plume. That we have concerted already. [Knocking 
bard.) Hey day ! you don't profeſs midwity, doctor ? 

Kite, Away to your ambuſlcade, 

| [ Exeunt Worthy and Plume, 
Euter Brazen. 

Braz. Your ſervant, my dear. 

Kite. Stand off, I have my familiar already, 

Braz. Are you bewitch'd, my dear ? 

Kite. Yes, my dear: but mine is a peaceable ſpirit, 
and hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myſelf; [Drazvs 
a circle round him.) and now, captain, have a care how 
you force my lines. 

Braz. Lines: What doft talk of lines! You hare 
ſomething like a fiſhing-rod there, indeed ; but I come 
_ to be acquainted with you, man.— What's your name, 

my dear? 

Ate. Conundrum. 

Braz. Conundrum ? Rat me, I knew a famous doctor 
in London of your name—\Vhere were you born ? 

Kite. I was born in Algebra, 

Braz. Algebra ! *Tis no country in Chriſtendom, I'm 
ſure, unleſs 1t be ſome place in the highlands in Scotland. 

Kite, Right, —I told you I was bewitch'd. 

Braz. So am I, my dear; I am going to be marry'( 
—T have had two letters from a lady of fortune that loves 
me to madneſs, fits, cholie, ſpleen, and vipours —- 
ſhall I marry her 1n four-and-twenty hours, ay, or no ? 

Kite, Certainly. | ; | 
Braz. 
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Braz, Gadſo, ay | 

Kite, Or no—But I muſt have the year and the 
day of the month when theſe letters were dated. 

Braz, Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear of 
Jove-letters dated with the year and day of the month * 
Do you think billet-doux are like bank-bills ? 

Kite. They are not ſo good, my dear—but it they 
bear no date, I muſt examine the contents. 

Braz. Contents ! "That you ſhall, old boy ; here they 
be both. ; 

K:te. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe. [ Takes 
the letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult 
my books for a minute, I'll ſend this letter inclos'd to 
you with the determination of the ſtars upon it to your 
lodgings. | : 

Braz. With all my heart—I muſt give him—{ Prt« 
his hands in his pockets.) Algebra! I fancy, doctor, *t.z 
hard to calculate the place of your nativity —Here : — 
[Gives him money.) And it I fucceed, Ill build a watch- 
tower on the top of the highe{t mountain in Wales tor the 
ſtudy of aſtrology, and the benefit of the Conundrums. 

: : [ Exit. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Wor. O doctor ! that letter's worth a million ; let me 
ſee it } and now I have it, I'm atraid to open it, 

Plume. Pho! let me ſee it. [Opening the letter.) If 
ſhe be a jilt.---Damn her, ſhe is one--- There's her name 
at the bottom on'r, 

Wor, How ! Then T'll travel in good earneft---By all 
my hopes, *tis Lucy's hand. 

Plume. Lucy's ! 

Wor, Certainly---'Tis no more like Melinda's cha-- 
rater than black is to white, | 

Plume. Then *tis certainly Lucy's contrivance to draw 
in Brazen for a huſband But are you ſure 'tis not 
Melinda's hand ? 

Wor. You ſhall ſee ; where's the bit of paper I gave 
you juſt now, that the devil writ Melinda upon ? 

Kite. Here, Sir. | 
Plume. *Tis plain they are not the ſame ; and is this. 
the malicious name that was ſubſcribed to the letter, 
which made Mr. Balance ſeud his daughter into the 

country, 
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Wor. The" very ſame ; the other fragments I ſhew'd 
you juſt now I once intended for another uſe ; .but, I 
think, I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 

Plume. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this fo long, 
and to continue me ſo many hours in the pernicious he- 
reſy of believing that angelic creature could change ; 
Poor Sylvia ! | ; 

Wor. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor captain, ha, 
ha, ha !---Come, come, friend, Melinda is true, and 
Fall be mine ; Sylvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 
Plume, No, ſhe's above my hopes—But for her fake 
I'll recant my opinion of her ſex. 

By ſome the ſex 1s blam'd without defign, 

Light, harmleſs cenſure, ſuch as yours and mine, 

Sallies of wit, and vapours of our wine. 

Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, ] 

And wanting merit to create eſteem, 

Would hide their own defects by cenſuring them. j 

But they ſecure in their all-conquering charms, 

Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms ; 

He maguifies their conqueſts who complains, 

For none would ſtruggle were they not in chains. 

[ Exenunt, 
Exp of the Foux Thi Act, 


ASX V5 
SCENE, Juftice Balance's Hor/?. 
Enter Balance and Scale. 


___ SEALF, 

I Say, *tis not to be borne, Mr, Balance. 
Bal. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, I ſhall 

be very tender in what regards the officers of the army ; 
* they expoſe their lives to ſo many dangers for us abroad, 
* that we may give them ſome grains of allowance at_ 
© home. | 
« Scale. Allowance ! this poor girls father is my te- 

© nant; and, if I miſtake not, , 4 mother nurſed a 


* child for you, Shall they debauch our daughters to 
* our faces, FO | 
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Bal. * Confider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
bravery of theſe officers, we ſhould have French dra- 
goons among vs, that would leave us neither liberty, 
property, wives, nor daughters.---Come, Mr. Scale, 
the gentlemen are vigorous and warm, and may they 
continue ſo; the ſame heat that ſtirs them up to love, 
ſpurs them on to battle : you never knew a great gene- 
© ral in your hfe that did not love a whore. This? L 
only ſpeak 1n reterenee to Captain Plume—for the other 
fpark I know nothing of. 

Scale, Nor can I hear of any body that does—Oh,. 
here they come. 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Roſe, Pr:i/oners, Conflable and Mob. 

Conf?, May it pleaſe your worſhips, we took them in 
the very act, re infefta, Sir—The gentleman, indeed, 
behav*d himſelf like a gentleman; for he drew his 
{word and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down and ſaid 
nothing. f 

Bal. Give the gentleman his ſword' again —Wait you 
without. [ Exexzt Conflable and Watch.) Pm ſorry, Sir, 
[Zo Sylvia.] to know a gentleman upon ſuch terms, that 
the occaſion of our meeting ſhould. prevent the ſatisfaCtion: 
of an acquaintance, 

Syl. Sir,- you need make no. apology for your warrant,, 
no more than I ſhall do for my behaviour—My inno» 
cence is upon an equal foot with your. authority. 

Scale. Innocence! have you not ſeduc'd that young 
maid ? 

 $y1, No, Mr.. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me.. 

Bul. So ſhe did, I'll ſwear—for ſhe propos'd mar-. 
riage firſt, 

Bal. What, then you are marry*d, child ? [To Roſe.. 

Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my forrow. 

Bal. Who was witneſs ? 

Bull. That was I—L danc'd, threw the ſtocking,. and 
ſpoke jokes by their bedfide, i*m-ſure, 

Bal. Who was the miniſter ? 

Bull, Miniſter ! We are ſoldiers, and want no miniſ- 
ter.---They were marry'd by the articles of war. 

Bal. Hoid thy prating, fool Your appearance, 
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Sir, promiſes ſome underſtanding ; pray, what does this 
fellow mean ? 
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Syl, He means marriage, I think—but that you know 
is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two people under 
the ſun agree in the ceremony ; ſome make it a facra- 
ment, others a convenience, and others make it a jeſt 3 
but among ſoldiers *tis moſt ſacred—Our ſword, you 
know, 1s our honour, that we lay down—The_ hero 
3umps over it firſt, and the amazon aſter---Leap rogue, 
follow whore---the drum beats a ruff, and ſo to bed; 
that's all ; the ceremony 1s conciſe, 

Bull. And the prettieſt ceremony, fo full of f paſtime 
and prodigality,—— 

Bal. What! Are you a ſoldier ? 

Bull, Ay, that I am---Will your worſhip lend me 
your cane, and I'll ſhew you how I can exerciſe, 

Bal. Take it. [Strikes him over the head.) Pray, Sir, 
what commiſſion may you bear ? [To Sylvia, 

Syl. Pm call'd captain, Sir, by all the coffee-men, 
drawers, whores, and groom-porters in London ; for I 
wear a red coat, a ſword, a piquet in my head, and dice 
1n my pocket. | 

Scale. Your name, pray, Sir ? 

Syl. Captain Pinch ; I cock my hat with a pinch, A 
take ſnuff with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch : 
thort, 1 can do any thing at a pinch, but fight and fl 
my belly. 

Bal. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shrop- 
ſhire ? 

Syl. A pinch, Sir: I know you country gentlemen 
want wit, and you know that we town gentlemen v want 
money, and fo—— ' 

Bal, I underſtand you, Sir---Here, conſtable 

Enter Conſtable. 
Take this gentleman into cuſtody till farther orders, 

Roſe. Pray, your worſhip, don't be uncivil to him, 
for he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs man in 
the world, for all he ralks ſo. 

Scale. Come, come, Child, T'll take care of you, 

Syl. What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and 
my wife at once! *Tis the firſt tune they ever went 
_ together. 

Bal. Heark'e, conſtable. [Whiſpers him. 
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Conft. It ſhall be done, Sir---Come along, Sir, 
| [Exeunt Conſtable, Bullock, and Sylvia, 

Bal, Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the ſpark pre- 

ſently, _ [Exeunt. 
SCENE, Melinda's Apartment, | 
Enter Melinda and Worthy. 

Mc1. So far the prediction is right, tis ten exactly, 
[Afae.] And pray, Sir, how long have you been in this 
travelling humour ? 

For. *Fis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what dif. 
turbs our quiet. 

Mel. Rather the love of change, which is more na- 
tural, may be the occafion of it. 

Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be charms in 
variety, elfe neither you nor I ſhould be ſo fond of it. 

Mel, You miſtake, Mr. Worthy, I am not ſo fond of 
variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prudence in 
you to run yourſelf into a certain expence and danger, 
in hopes of precarious pleaſure, * which, at beſt, never 
£ anſwer expectation, as 1t 1s evident, from the example 
s of moſt travellers, that long more to return to their own 
© country, than they did to go obroad.” 

Wor. What pleaſures I may receive abroad are indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs 
cruelty among the moſt barbarous of nations than I have 
found at home. | 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
while; I fancy if we made our accounts, we ſhould the 
ſooner come to an agreement. 

IVor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being in 
my debt—My tears, ſighs, vows, promiſes, affiduines, 
anxieties, jealoufies, have run on for a whole year with- 
out any payment. 

Met, A year! Oh, Mr. Worthy ! What you owe to me 
is not to be paid under a ſeven years ſervitude. How 
did you ute me the year before ! when, taking the advan- 
tage of my innocence and neceffity, you would have 
made me your miſtreſs, that 1s, your flave—Remember 
the wicked infinuations, artful baits, deceitful argu- 
ments, cuhning pretences; then your impudent beha- 
viour, looſe exprefficns, familiar letters, rude viits 3. 


remember thole, thoſe, Mr, Worthy. W; 
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' Wor, T do remember, and am ſorry I made no better 
uſe of *'em. [Afide.] But you may remember, Madam, 
that | 

Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing---'Tis your intereſt 
that I ſhould forget. You have been barbarous to me, I 
have been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
let one balance the other---Now, if you will begin upon 
a new ſcore, lay afide your adventuring airs, and be- 
have your'elt handſomely till Lent be over; here's my 
hand, I'll uſe you as a gentleman ſhould be. 

Wor. And it I don't uſe you as a gentlewoman ſhould 
be, may this be my poiſon. [Xing her hand, 

Enter a ſervant, 

Sor, Madam, the coach 1s at the door, 

Mel. T am going to Mr. Balance's country-houſe to fee 
my couſin Sylvia ; I have done her an injury, and can't 
be eaſy *till Pve aſk'd her pardon. 

Wor. T dare not hope for the honour of waiting on yous 

Mel. My coach 1s tull ; but if you'll be fo gallant as 
to mount your own horſe and follow us, we ſhall be glad 
to be overtaken; and it you bring Captain Plume with 
you, we ſha*n't have the worſe reception, 

Wor. F'1l endeavour it. [ Exit, leading Melindas 


SCENE, the Market-place.. 


Enter Plume and Kite, 

Plume. A baker, a taylor, a ſmith, butchers, carpen- 
ters, and journeymen {hoemakers, in all thirty-nine--- 
« I believe the firit colony planted in Virginia had not 
© more trades in their company than I have in mine,? 

Kite. The butcher, Sir, will have his hands tull; for 
we have two ſheep-ſteal-rs among us---I hear of a tellow 
too committed juit now tor ſtealing oi horſes. 

Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the dragoons---. 
Have we never a poultecrcr among us ?. | | 

Kite. Yes, Sir, the king of the gypſies is a very good 
ene, he has an excellent hand it a gooſe or a turkey--- 
Here's Captain Brazen, Sir; I muſt go look atter the 
men. 


Euter Brazen, rrading a letter. 
Braz, Um, un:, um, the canonic it hour--- Um, um, 
very well---My dear Plume give me a buſs, 
$5 ' Plumtkc. 
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Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my dear. What 
haſt got in thy hand, child ? 

Braz. *T1s a project for laying out a thouſand pounds, 

Plume, Were 1t not requiſite to project firſt how to ger 
itin? | 

Braz. You can't imagine, my dear, that I want twenty - 
thouſand pounds ; I have ſpent twenty times as much 
in the ſervice---+ Now, my dear, pray adviſe me---my 
* head runs much upon architeCture---ſhall I build a pri- 
* vateer or a play-houſe ? 

* Plume, An odd queſtion---a privateer or a play- 
© houſe! *Twill require ſome conſideration —— Faith L 
© am for a privateer, 

© Braz, I am not of your opinion, my dear ; for, in 
* the firit place, a privateer may be ill built, 

* Plume, And fo may a play-houſe. 

* Braz. But a privateer may be ill mann'd. 

* Plume, And ſo may a play-houſe. 

« Braz. A privateer may run vpon the ſhallows. 

* Plume. Not ſo often as a play houſe. | 

* Braz, But you know a privateer may ſpring a leak. 

«* Plume. And I know that a playhouſe may ſpring a 
6 great _ 

* Braz. But ſuppoſe the privateer come home with a 
© rich booty, we ſhould never agree about our ſhares. 

* Plume, *T1s juſt fo in a play-houſe So, by my 
6 advice, you ſhall fix upon a privateer. : 

* Braz, Agreed.”---But if this twenty thouſand pounds 
ſhould not be in ſpecte—— 

Plume, What twenty thouſand ? 

Braz. Heark'e [ Whiſpers. 

Plume. Marry'd ! | 

Braz. Preſently, we're to meet about half a mile out 
of town at the water-ſide---and fo forth---[Reads.] ** For 
fear I ſhould be known by any of Worthy's friends, 
you muſt give me leave to wear my. maſk till after the 
ceremony, Which will make me for ever yours''—— 
Look'e there, my dear dog, 

[Shes the bottom of the letter to Plume. 

Plume. Melinda ! And by this light, her own hand ! 
Once more, if you pleaſe, my dear---Her hand exactly. 
---Juſt now, you ſay ? | 


Braz., 
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Braz, This minute, I muſt be gone. 

Plume, Have a little patience, and I'll go with you, 

Braz. No, no, I ſee a gentleman coming this way that 
may be I 'tis Worthy, do you know him ? 

Plume, By fight only. 

Braz. Have a care, the very eyes diſcover ſecrets. 


[ Exit, 
Enter Worthy. 

Wor. To boot and ſaddle, captain; you muſt mount. 

Plume. Whip and ſpur Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Wor. But I ſhall, Melinda and I are agreed; ſhe's 
gone to viſit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow ; and 
could we carry a parſon with us, who knows what might 
be done for us both ? 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has ſecured 
a parſon already. 

Wor. Already ! Do you know more than I ? 

Plume, Yes, I ſaw it under her hand Brazen and 
ſhe are to meet halt a mile hence at the water-lide, there 
to take boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry*d over to the Elyfian 
fields, if there be any ſuch thing in matrimony, | 

Wor. I parted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe affured me 
ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolved to diſcard Lucy 
for daring to write letters to him in her name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this---1 
tell ye, I ſaw Melinda's hand, as ſurely as this 1s mine, 

Wor. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to Juſtice 
Balance's country-houſe, | 

Plume. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this minute to the 
water-ſide, | , 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam Melinda has ſent word, that you need 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her journey 
to juſtice Balance's 1s put off, and ſhe's gone to take the 
air another way. [To Worthy, 

Wor. How ! her journey put off ? 

Plume. That is, her journey was a put-off to you. 

Wor. *Tis plain, plain——But how, where, when is 
ſhe to meet Brazen ? 

Plume. Juſt now, I tell you, half a mile hence, at 
the water-ſide. 

Wor. Up or down the water ? 


Plume, 
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Plume. That I don't know. 

Wor. I'm glad my horſes are ready 
*<m outs 

Plume. Shall T go with you ? 

Wor, Not an inch---I ſhall return preſently. [Exit. 

Plume, You'll find me at the hall; the juſtices are 
ſitting by this time, and I muſt attend them, 
SCENE, acourt of Fuſtice : Balance, Scale and Scruple 

upon the Bench : Conſtable, Kite, Mob, 
Kite and Conſtable advance. 

Kite. Pray, who are thoſe honourable gentlemen upon 
the bench ? | 

Conf?, He in the middle is Juſtice Balance, he on the 
right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice Scruple, 
and I am Mr. Conſtable ; four very honeſt gentlemen. 

Kite, O dear Sir, I am your molt obedient ſervant : 
[Saluting the Conftable,] I tancy, Sir, that your employ- 
ment and mine are much the ſame ; for my buſineſs 1s to 
keep people in order, and it they diſobey, to knock them 
down ; and then we are both ſtaft-otkcers. 

Conſt, Nay, I'm a ſerjeant myſelf —— of the militia 
Come, brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe. Suppoſe 
this a muſket : Now I am ſhouldered. 

| [ Puts his flaff on his right ſhoulder. 

Kite, Ay, you are ſhouldered pretty well tor a conita- 
ble's ſtaff ; but for a muſket, you mult put it on the other 
ſhoulder, my dear, | 

Conft. Adfo, that's true !—Come, now give the word 
of command. 

Kite, Silence, . 

Conſt, Ay, ay, fo we will——we will be filent, 

Kite. Silence, you dog, filence ! 

[Strikes him over his head <vith his halberd, 

Conft, That's the way to ſilence a man with a witneſs. 
WW hat do you mean, friend ? 

Kite, Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conft. Your exerciſe difters ſo much from ours, that 
we {hall ne'er agree about it ; if my own captain had 
given me ſuch a rap, I had taken the law of him. 

Enter Plume. 

Bal. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume, Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scru, Come, honeſt captaip, fit by me. [Plume Fre 
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and fits upon the bench,] Now produce your priſoners, — 


Here, that fellow there, ſet him up. Mr. Conſtable, 
what have you to ſay againſt this man ? 

Conft. 1 have nothing to ſay againſt him an pleaſe you. 

Bal. No; what made you bring him hither ? 

Conſt, T don't know, an pleaſe your worſhip. 

Scale, Did not the contents of your warrant direct you 
what ſort of men to take up ? 

Conft, I can't tell, an pleaſe ye ; I can't read, 

Scru, A very pretty conſtable truly, I find we have 
no bulineſs here, 

Kite, May it pleaſe the worſhipful bench, I defire to 
be heard in this caſe, as being the council for the king. 

Bal. Come, Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, fince nobody 
elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite, This man 1s but one man, the country may ſpare 
him, and the army wants him ; beſides, he's cut out by 
nature for a grenadier ; he's five teet ten inches high ; 
he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Cheſhire round with 
any man in the country ; he gets drunk every ſabbath- 
day, and he beats his wite. 

Wife. You lie, firrah, you lie; an pleaſe your wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd, pains-taking'tt man in the pa- 
r:11h, witneſs my five poor children ; 
 Scru, A wife, and five children ! You conſtable, you 
rogue, how durit you impreſs a man that has a wife and 
and five children ? 

Sole, Diſcharge him, diſcharge him. 

Ba!, Hold, gentlemen. Heark'e, triend, how do you 
maintain your wite and five children ? 

Plume, They live upon wildfowl and veniſon, Sir; the 
huſband keeps a gun, and kills all the hares and partridges 
within five miles round, | | 

Bal. A gun; nay if he be ſo good at gunning, he ſhall 
have enough on't. He may be ot uic againit the French, 
for he ſhoots flying, to be ſure. 

Scr#, But his wife and children, Mr, Balance, 

Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you would fend him 
away ; you know I have a child every year, and you are 
atraid that they ſhould come upon the pariſh at laſt, 

Plume, Look'e there, gentlemen, the honeit woman 
has ſpoke it at once, the pariſh had better maintain five 
children this year, than fix or {cven the next, 08 

ellow 
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fellow upon this high feeding, may get you two or three 
beggars at a birth, 

Wife, Look'e, Mr. Captain, the pariſh ſhall get no- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my teeming- 
time, it there be a man leit in the pariſh. 

Bal. Send that woman to the houſe of correftion — 
and the man 

Kite, I'll take care of him, if you pleaſe. 

| [Takes him down. 

Scale, Here, you conſtable, the next. Set up that 
black-fac'd fellow, he has a gun-powder look ; what 
can you ſay againſt this man, conſtable, 

Conf. Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt man. 

Plume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeſt man 
in my company, for the novelty's ſake. 

Bal. What are you, friend? 

Mob. A collier, I work in the coal pits, | 

Scru, Look'e, gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, and 
the act of parliament here expreſſes, that we are to im- 
preſs no man that has any viſible means of a livelihood. 

Kite, May it pleaſe your worſhip, this man has no vi- 
fible means of a livelihood, for he works under ground, 

Plume, Well ſaid, Kite; belides the army wants mi- 
ners. ' 

Bal. Right, and had we an order of government for*t 
we could raiſe you in this and the neighbouring county 
of Stafford, five hundred colliers that would run you un- 
der-ground like moles, and do more lervice in a fiege 
than all the miners in the army. 

Scru, Well, friend, what have you to ſay for yourſelf ? 

Mob. T'm married. 

Kite. Lack-a-day, ſo am I. 

Ab, Here's my wite, poor woman. 

Bal. Are you married, good woinan ? 

Wom, Pm married 1n conſcience, 

Kite, May it pleaſe your worſhip, ſhe's with child in 


conſcience. 

Scale, Who married you, miſtreſs ? 

IWom. My huſband. We agreed that I ſhould call him 
huſband, to avoid paſling for a whore ; and that he ſhould 
call me wite, to ſhun going for aſoldier, 

G Scrus 
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Scry. A very pretty couple ! Pray, captain, will you 
take them both ? 

Plume, What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 
the woman ? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the ſea-ſide, and 
- there if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf, we'll take care 
that nobody ſhall hinder her. 

Bal. Here, conſtable, bring in my man. f Exit Conſt.] 
Now, captain, I'll fit you with a man ſuch as you never 
liſted in your life, [ Enter Conſt. and Syl.] Oh, my friend 
Pinch ; I'm very glad to ſee you. 

Syl. Well, Sir, and what then ? 

Scale, What then ! Is that your reſpect to the bench ? 

$yl, Sir, I don't care a farthing for you nor your bench 
neither, | | 

Scru, Look'e, gentlemen, that's enough ; he's a very 
impudent fellow and fit tor a ſoldier, 

F Scale. A notorious rogue, I ſay, and very fit for a ſol- 
er. 

Conf, A whore-maſter, I ſay, and therefore fit to go. 

Bal. What think you, captain ? 

Plume. I think he's a very pretty fellow, and therefore 
fit to ſerve. | 

$y!. Me for a ſoldier ! Send your own lazy, lubberly 
fons at home ; fetlows that hazard their necks every day 
in the purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to look 
an enemy in the face. 

Conſt, May 1t pleaſe your worſhips, I have a woman 
at the door to {wear a rape againſt this rogue. 

S$;1. Is it your wite or daughter, booby ? I raviſh'd 'em 
both yeſterday. 

Bal. Pray, captain, read the articles of war, we'll ſee 
him liſted immediately. 

Plume. | Reads.) Articles of war againſt mutiny and | 
deſertion, &c. 

Syl. Hold, Sir—Once more, gentlemen, have a care 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any violence 
you orler to me; and you, Mr. Balance, I ſpeak to you 
particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it. | 

Plume. Look'e, young ſpark, ſay but one word more, 


and ['11 build a horſe for you as high as the cciling, and 
| make 
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make you ride the moſt tireſome journey that ever you 
made in your life, 

Syl. You have made a fine ſpeech, good Captain Huff- 
cap ; . but you had better be quiet, I ſhall find a way to 
cool your courage, | 

Plume, Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him, he's di- 
ſtracted. : 

Syl. *T1s falſe. I am deſcended of as good a family as 
any in your county ; my father is as good a man as =_ 
upon your bench, and I am heir to twelve hundred pounds 
a year, 

Bal. He's certainly mad, Pray, captain, read the ar- 
ticles of war. 

Sy/, Hold, once more. Pray, Mr. Balance, to you L 
ſpeak, ſuppoſe I were your child, would you uſe me at 
this rate ? 

Bal. No, faith, were you mine, I would ſend you to 
Bedlam firſt, and into the army afterwards. 

$yl. But conſider my father, Sir, he's as good, as ge- 
nerous, as brave, as juit a man as ever ferved his country ; 
I'm his only child ; perhaps the loſs of me may break 
his heart, 

Bal. He's a very great fool if it does. Captain, it 
you don't liſt him this minute, I'll leave the court. 

Plume. Kite, do you diſtribute the levy money to the 
men while I read. 

Kite. Ay, Sir. Silence, gentlemen. 

| [Plume reads the articles of war. 

Bal, Very well ; now, captain, let me beg the favour 
of you, not to diſcharge this fellow upon any account 
whatſoever. Bring in the reſt. 

Conft, There are no more, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Bal. No more ! there were five two hours ago. | 

$yl. *Tis true, Sir, but this rogue of a conſtable let 
the ret eſcape for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a man, be- 
cauſe, he ſaid, the act allowed him but ten, ſo the odd 
ſhilling was clear gains, 

All Fuft. How ! mn 
 $y1. Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for 
two guineas, but I had not ſo much about me; this 1s 


truth, and I'm ready to ſwear it. 
G 2 | K:te, 
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Kite, And PIl ſwear it; give me the book, *tis for the 
good of the ſervice, F 

Mob. May it pleaſe your worſhip, T gave him half a 
crown to fay that I was an honeſt man ; but now, ſince 
that your worſhips have made me a rogue, I hope I ſhall 
have my money again. ; 

Bal. *Tis my opinion that this conſtable be put into 
the captain's hands, and if his friends don't bring four 
good men for his ranfom by to-morrow night, Captain, 
you ſhall carry him to Flanders, 

Scate. Scru, Agreed, agreed. 

Plume, Mr. K:te, take the conſtable into cuſtody. 

Kite, Ay, ay, Sir. [ To the Conſtable. ] Will you pleaſe 
to have your office taken from you ? Or will you hand- 
fomly lay down your ſtaff, as your betters have done be- 
fore you ? [Conſtable drops his faffe 

Bal. Come, gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adjourning this court. Captain, you ſhall dine 
with me. 

Kite, Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall filence you 
now, I believe, without your taking the law of me. 


[ Exennt, 
SCENE, the fields. 


© Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy maſk*d, 
© Braz. The boat 1s juſt below here. 
« Enter Worthy with a caſe of piſtols under his arm. 
* Yor, Here, Sir, take your choice. 
| $ [Going between em, and offering them, 

* Braz, What, Piſtols! Are they charged, my dear ? 

© Hor. With a brace of bullets each. 

* Braz. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and never uſe 
© piſtols, the ſword 1s my way, and I won't be put out 
* of my road to pleaſe any man. 

* Wor. Nor I neither ; ſo have at you. [Cocks one piſtol, 

* Braz. Look'e, my dear, I don't care for piſtols. 
© Pray, oblige me, and let us have a bout at ſharps 5 
« damn it, there's no parrying theſe bullets. 

* Wor. Sir, if you ha'n't your belly full of theſe, the 
© ſword ſhall come in for ſecond —_— | 

© Braz, Why then, fire and fury ! I have eaten ſmoke 
* from the mouth of a cannon, Sir ; don't think I fear 
| s powder, 
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© powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee: [Takes one.] 
* And now, Sir, how many paces diſtance ſhall we fire ? 


* Wor, Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll reſerve my ſhot 
* till Tam ſure of you. 


* Braz, Come, where's your cloak ? 
* Wor. Cloak ! What d'ye mean ? 


* Braz, To fight upon ; I always fight upon a cloak, 
© *tis our way abroad. 


© Luc, Come, gentlemen, Þ'll end the ftrife. [ Unmaſks. 

Wor, Lucy ! tike her. 

© Braz, The deviltake me if I do — Huzza ! [ Fires 
& his piftol.] D'ye hear, d've hear, you plaguy harridon, 
* how thote bullets whittle £ Suppoſe they had been lodg'd 
& in my gizzard, 

© Luc, Pray, Sir, pardon me. 

© Braz. I can't tell, child, till I know whether my mo- 
© ney 1s ſafe. [Searching his pockets.) Yes, yes, I do par- 
© don you ; butifT had you at the Roſe tavern, Covent- 
© Garden, with three or four hearty rakes, and three or 
* four ſmart napkins, I would tell you another ſtory, my 
© dear. [Exit 

* Wor. And was Melinda privy to this ? 

* Luc. No, Sir, ſhe wrote her name upon a piece of 
© paper at the fortune-teller's laſt night, which I put in. 
* my pocket, and ſo writ above it to the captain. 

© Wor. And how came Melinda's journey put off ? 

© Luc. At the town's end ſhe met Mr. Balance's ſte- 
© ward, who told her, that Mrs. Sylvia was gone from 
« herfather's, and nobody could tell whither. 

* Wor. Sylvia gone from her father's! This will be 
© news to Plume. Go home, and tell your lidy how 
& near I was being ſhot for her. [Exeunt, 

SCENE, a room 77 Balance's houſe, 
__ Enter Balince and Steward, | 

Stexv, We did not miſs her till the evening, Sir; and: 
then ſearching tor her in the chamber that was my young 
maſter's, we tound her cloaths there ; but the ſuit that 
your ſon left in the preſs when he went to London, was 

One. 

Bal, The white trim'd with filver ? 

Stexv. The fame. | 

Bal. You ha'n't told that circumſtance to. any body ? 

Sri, To.none but your worthip.,. 


G 3 Zat. 
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Bal. And be ſureyou don't. Go into the dining-room, 
and tell Captain Plume that I beg to ſpeak with him. 
Stew, I ſhall. [ Ext. 
Bal, Was ever man ſo impoſed upon ! I had her pro- 
miſe, indeed, that ſhe would never diſpoſe of herſelf 
without my cunient—TI have conſented with a witneſs, 
given her away as my act and deed—And this, I warrant, 
the captain thinks will paſs. No, I ſhall never pardon 
him the villany, firſt of robbing me of my. daughter, and 
then the mean opinion he muſl have of me, to think 
that I could be fo wretchediy umpoſed upon ; her extra- 
vagant paiſion might encourage her in the attempt, but 
the contrivance muſt be his Pl know the truth pre- 
ſently. 


Enter Plume. 
Pray, captain, what have you done with our young gen- 
ticman foldier ? 


Plume, He's at my quarter's, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt 
of my men, 


# Bal. Does he keep company with the common ſol- 
iers ? 

Plume, No, he's generally with me. 

Hal, He lies with you, I preſume. 

Plume. No, faith, I offered him part of my bed— 
but the young rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has lain 
with her, I think, fince ſhe came to town. 

Bal. So that between you both, Rote has been finely 
manag'd. 

Plume, Upon my honour, Sir, ſhe had no harm from 
me. 

Bal. All's ſafe, I find Now, captain, you muſt 
know, that the young fellow's impudcnce in court was 
well grounded ; he \wd, I ſhou'd heartily repent his 
being lified, and fo I do from my toul, 

Plume, Ay ! tor what reaſon ? 

Bal. Becauſe he is no lefs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of «s good a family as any 11 this county, and he is 
heir to twelve hundred pounds a year. 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear 1t—for I wanted but a 
man of that quality to make my company a perfc&t re- 
preſentative of the whole commons oj England. 

Lal. Won't you diicharge hum ? 


£ [ume v 
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Plume. Not under a hundred pounds ſterling. 

Bal. You ſhall have it, for his father is my intimate 
friend. 
Plume, Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 

Bal. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your price. 

Plume. Not a penny, Sir; I value an obligation to 
you, much above an hundred pounds, 

Bal, Perhaps, Sir, you ſhan't repent your generofity 

Will you pleaſe to write his diicharge in my pocket- 
book ? [Gives bi book.] In the mean time we'll ſend for 
the gentleman, Who waits there ? 
Enter a Servant. 

Go to the captain's lodging, and enquire for Mr. Wiltul, 
tell him his captain wants him here unmediately. 

Ser. Sir, the gentleman's below at the door, enquiring 
for the captain. 

Plume. Bid him come up. Here's the diſcharge, Sir. 
Bal. Sir, I thank you ——*Tis plain he had no hand 


in't, 2 [ Afide. 
Enter Sylvia. 


$;1. T think, captain, you might have us'd me better 
than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing, drunken 
crew ; and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have been fo civil 
as to have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with as 
gooda man as your worſhip, 

Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of reſpe& upen 
our ignorance of your quality---but now you are at 1;- 
berty---I have diſcharg'd you, 

Syl. Diſcharg'd me! 

Bal. Yes, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
your father, 

$11, My father ! Then I am diſcovered——Oh, Sir, 
[ Kneeling.) I expect no pardon. 

Bal. Pardon! No, no, child, your crime ſhall be your 
punithment ; here, captain, I deliver her over to the 
.conjugal power for her chaſtiſement. Since the will be 
a wite, be you a huſband, a very huſband— When the tells 
you of her love, upbratd her with her folly ; be modiſhly 
ungrateful, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhionably kind ; and 
uſe her worſe than you wouid any body elſe, becauſe you 
can't uſe her {o well as ſhe deſerves. 

Plume, And are you, Sylvia, in good earneſt ? 


$4 
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$y1. Earneſt ! T have gone too far to make it a jeſt, Sir. 

Plume. And do you give her to me in good earneſt ? 

Bal, It you pleaſe to take her, Sir, $7, 

Plume. Why then I have ſaved my legs and arms, and: 
loſt my liberty ; ſecure from wounds, I am prepared for 
the gout ; farewel ſubſiſtence, and welcome taxes---Sir, 
my liberty, and the hopes of being a general, are much 
dearer to me than your twelve hundred pounds a year— 
But to your love, Madam, I refign my freedom, and to 
your beauty my ambition---greater in obeying at your 
feet, than commanding at the head of an army.. 
| Enter Worthy. 

Wor. IT am ſorry to hear, Mr, Balance, that your 
daughter 1s loſt, | 

Bal. So am not I, Sir, ſince an honeſt gentleman 
has found her. | 

Enter Melinda. | 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Balance, what's become of my couſin. 

ylvia ! 

Bal. Your couſin Sylvia 1s talking yonder with your 
couſin Plume. 

Mel. And Worthy. How! | 

Sy/. Do you think it ſtrange, couſin, that a woman 
ſhould change ; but, I hope, you'll excuſe a change that 
has proceeded from conſtancy ; I alter'd my outſide, 
becaute I was the fame within ; and only laid by the 
woman to make ſure of my man ; that's my hiſtory. 

Mel, Your hiſtory 1s a little romantic, coufin ; but 
fince ſucceſs has crown*d your adventures, you will have 
the world on your fide, and I ſhall be willing to go with 
the tide, provided you'll pardon an injury I offer'd you 
in the letter to your father. | 

Plume. That injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
the reparativa I expect ſhall be made to my friend; 
make Mr. Worthy happy, and I thall be fanisfy'd. 

Mel. A good example, Sir, w.'ll go a great way— 
when my couſin 1s pleas'd to ſurrender, *tis probable I 
ſha'n't hold out much longer. 

| Fatrr Brazen, 
Braz. Gentlemen, I am yours—— Madam, I am not 
7OUrs, | 
Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir, 
| Braz, 
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Braz. So am I—You have got a pretty houſe here, 
Mr. Laconick. 

\ Bal. *Tis time to right all miſtakes———My name, 
vir, 1s Balance. 


Braz. Balance! Sir, I am your moſt obedient---I know 


your whole generation---had not you an uncle that was 
governor of the Leeward Iſlands ſome years ago ? 

Bal. Did you know him ? 

Braz, Intimately, Sir---He play'd at billiards to a 
miracle---You had a brother too that was a captain of 
a fireſhip---poor Dick---he had the moſt engaging - 
with him. of making punch---and then his cabin was ſo 
neat---but his poor boy Jack was the moſt comical baſtard 
---Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, a pickled dog, I ſhall never 
forget him. 

* Plume, Well, captain, are you fix'd in your project 
_# yet? Are you ſtill tor the privateer ? | 

* Braz. No, no---I had enough of a privateer juſt 
now; I had like to have been picked up by a cruiſer 
© under falſe colours, and a French pickaroon, tor 
© ought I know.” 

Plume, Have you got your recruits, my dear? 

Braz. Not a ſtick, my dear, 

Plume, Probably, I ſhall furniſh you, 

Enter Roſe and Bullock. 

Roſe. Captain, captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have perſuaded my ſweetheart Cartwheel to go with 
us ; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me again, 

Sy. I find, Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas'd with her 
bedfellow. 

Roſe. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether I had a bed- 


fellow or not. 


$y1, Don't be in a paſſion, child, T was as little pleas'd 


with your company as you could be with mine. 

Bull. Pray, Sir, donna be offended at my fiſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under bred ; but if you pleaſe Ill lie with 
you in her ſtead. | FO 

Plume. T have promiſed, Madam, to provide for this 
girl; now will you be pleaſed to let her wait upon you ? 
or ſhall I take care of her ? : 

Sy. She ſhall be my charge, Sir; you may find it 
bulinefs enough to take care of me, Pay” 

Uits 
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Bull, Ay, and of me, captain; for wauns ! if ever 
you lift your hand againſt me, I'll deſert 
Plume, Captain Brazen ſhall take care o'that : My 
dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand pounds you talk'd 
of, you ſhall have the twenty brave recruits that I have 
raiſed at the rate they coſt me——My commiſſion I lay 
down, to be taken up by ſome braver fellow, that has 
- More merit and leſs good fortune whilſt I endea- 
vour, by the example of this worthy gentleman, to 
ſerve my. king and country at home. 
With ſome regret I quit the active field, 
Where glory, full reward for life, does yield ; 
But the recruiting trade, with all its train 
Of endleſs plague, fatigue, and endleſs pain, 
I gladly quit, with my tair ſpouſe to ſtay, 
And raiſe recruits the matrimonial way. 


[ ZE xennts 
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ALL ladies and mms, that are willing to ſee the 
comedy calld the Recruiting Officer, let them repair 


To-morrow night, by fix o'clock, to the fign of the Theatre 
Royal in Drury Lane, and they ſhall be kindly entertain'd,- 


We ſcorn the vulgar tvays to bid you come, 
Whole Europe now obeys the call of drum, 
The ſoldier, not the poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a corps of volunteers 
He finds that mufic chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes muſic to invite ye, 


Beat the grenadeer's march Row, Y0W, HOU=m—— 
Gentlemen, this piece of muſfick, calPd an Overture to a 
Battle, was compos'd by a famous ltaliam maſter, and was 
perform®d with wonderful jucceſs, at the great Operas A 
Vigo, Schellenbergh, and Blenheim ; it came off with the 
applauſe of all Europe, excepting France; the French found 
i a little too reugh for their delicateſſe. 


Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages, 


Some that have afted on thoſe glorious flages, 
No muſic like the grenadier's engages. | 


Ladies, wve muft own, that this muſic of ours is not alto= 
gether ſo ſoft as Bonancini's ; yet we dare affirm, that it has 
laid more people aſflerþ than ail the Camilla's in the world ; 
and you'll condeſcend to oxvn, that it keeps one awake better 
than any opera that ever was atted, 


The grenadeer*s march ſeems to be a compoſure excellently 
adapted to the genius of the Exgliſh; for no muſic was ever 
follow'd fo far by ns, nor <vith ſo much alacrity ; and with 
all deference to the preſent ſubſcription, we muſt ſay, that 
the grenadeer*s march bas been ſubſcrib'd for by the whole 

rand alliance ; and we preſume to inform the ladies, that 
it always has the pre-eminence abroad, and is conſtantly 
heard by the talleſt, handſomeſt men in the whole _ In 
ort, 
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Jhort, to gratify the preſent tafle, our author is now adapt- 
ing ſome words to the grenadeer's march, avhich he intends to 
have perform'd to-morrow, if the lady, who is to fing it, 
Should not happen to be fick, 


This he concludes to be the ſureft way 
To draw you hither ; for youll all obey ; 
Soft muſic's call, tho* you ſhould damn his play, ; 
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